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My T turn'd to Verſe for theſe many has Years, 
No Troubles have ſtopt it, no Joys, nor no Cares; 
Compos'd all Extempore on Facts, but could find 
No Time then to Write them, they dwelt in my Mind : 
But Providence twiſted and turn'd me about, 
At laſt I have wrote them, now printed, and out, 
| You Critics, (Reviewers,) find Fault if you pleaſe; 
I hope to be _ if vou mean to teaſe. 
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To the READER. 


Y dear Friends and ChriſtianReaders, 
VI have ventur'd my Thoughts abroad 
unrecommended, unadorned by Human- 
learning; but not unwater'd—No, I 
have water'd them with my Tears, and 
have beg'd of God to Water them with 
the Dew of his Spirit; and if you find but 
half that ſweet Pleaſure and pleaſingPain 
in peruſing them, which I experienced 
in compoſing them, you will not grudge 
your Money for the Purchaſe, nor regret 
the Time ſpent in peruſing them. But 
if theſe Poems ſhould fall into the Hands 
of thoſe, who do not love the dear 
Redeemer, and if ſuch take occafion 
through the OT of ſome of them, 
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to blaſpheme that holy Name, it will be 
at their peril, it is not my intent, God 


knows my Heart, to make ſport with 


Divinity, for that is ſo dreadful, no Pen 
can deſcribe, no Words can expreſs, no 
Language can paint. But O my God, 


thou great Jehovah, plead thine own 


cauſe, may what drops. from my un- 
worthy Pen never diſhonour thee. 
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Fr om Lear ning 1 expect no Prai ea 


But yet I think with Go 


[ At my Friends regueſt, 
2 Now fit me down to write 
My Thoughts, which into Verſe do run, 
With pleaſure and delight, 
As Birds that fly at large, 
So are my Notes untaught 14 
Or elegant be thought. 
el ſweets, 
It here and there is dech d: 
T hope ſome who the Saviour love, 
Will not theſe Lines rejeft; 
My Verſe as doggrel is condemn'd, 
T Grammur do not ene; 
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But all that's ſaid can't flop my Muſe, 
My Thoughts ſo faſt does flow. 
One ſays, I think your Verſe is flat, 
Another, tis too gay; 
The third replies, it Cloathing wants, 
N hat will Reviewers ſay? 


| Will not they ſay, 2 mple, nean, 


The Author was to blame, 


To publiſh here fo poor a Work, 


And put to it her Name ? 


Some wonder at my Co urage oft, 


My Aid they do not fee; 


I can do all T bings, ſaid St. Paul, 


1 brough Chriſt to frreng gehen me. 
My V. erſe, T hope, is cloath'd with Truth, 
Firm on a Rock thus hand, 


5 No T. empeſt then can ſhake it down, 


As if built on the Sand. Wh, 
When Weather hot, and Evenings fine, 


Then in the Country, Glow-worms ſhine 
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In artleſs Beauty deck the Graſs, 
And pleaſe the Country Lad and Laſs. 
| Perhaps he to her Hand conveys . 
The reptile, both its Beauty pra iſe, 
Without Deceit, no cunning Art, SIN 
To ſpeak the Language of the Heart, 
And truly Pleaſant is the f. bt, : 
When Worms and Inſects do delight, 
And ſpeak their great Creator's Praiſo, 
His Wiſdom, and his wond rous Ways. 
What Wi iſdom, Pow'r, and mighty Love, 
To new Create us from above; 
None but a God can &er Create, 
: This V. ork for Creature i 29 Too great. 
No proud Philoſo pher will try, 
Por to Create one fingle Fly 
Are any curious for to ſee 
What at Day- hight the Ghw- -WOr MS be? 
They then appear a red and Green, 
Harmleſs Worms obſcure, and mean, 
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Like Moon they take a borrow'd Light, 


Tama Worm, Lord, touch each Heart, 


ighten every part 
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Female's Meditations. 


| A Prayer to God for a Bleſſing to this Wark. 


Conect this Work my God, I pray, 


Let it corrected be: 


Amend each Line, when * tis review „d, 


Thou all i its Faults can ſee. 


Grant that thy Holy Spirit may 


A poliſh' d Shaft thus ſend 


Unto the Sinners Conſcience ; 


To loye the Sinners Friend. 
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Tho I'm an Inſtrument ſo weak, 

I know thou can'ſt impart, 
I Some of thoſe artleſs Thoughts of mine, 
To warm thy People's Heart. 


And if thou doſt a Bleſſing give, 5 

Oh! may I thankful be; 73 
And know the Talent I employ, 

Was only lent to me. 


8 Lake to ) God 1 the 8 of the \ Life of our 
Sovereign King George III. from the Hands, of 
Margaret Nicholſon, > who atiempled to Te fr nate 


his Mojefhy. 


M Y God, accept my crab Thanks, 
Which I would to thee give; - 


« 


Thou did'ſt preſerve our gracious King; 
Great George does longer Live. 


Thou 


* 


Tux Femarr's MEDITATIORS. 


Thou would'ſt not give him up to Death, 


By a baſe Woman's Hand: 
Oh! may he long a Bleffing live 
10 this our fayord b | 


Yea, favor'd with a Vince that” 8 mild, 
_ - To guard the Britiſh Throne; 
| And where the Goſpel of thy von. 
1s realy taught and known. W 


What a 10 Olive-branch of Peace, 
Does from this Goſpel | grow! 
Finer than that the Dove pluck'd off, 
When we it's Beauties know. 


Under our Vine and Fig- tree fit, 
None dare make us afraid; 

Since we theſe Bleſſings ſtill enjoy, 
What could offend the Maid? 


Az 


Sure 


f 
0 
$ 
1 
1 
1 
j 
| 
: 
| 
1 


4 Tu FPMATT S MEDITATIONS. 


o 
4 
f 
[+ 
" 
1 
N 
19 
1 
1 
$ 
| 
* 


Sure Pride and Want had ſeiz'd her Bro: 
And tortur'd ſo her Mind ; 


In frenzy tempts her Sov'reign's Life, 


Who gracious is and kind, 


His Lenity excuſed her Fault, SY 


He thought ſhe was Inſane : 
ce Take Care of her, but hurt her not,” * 
No . did ſhe gain. | 


| His Life \ was precious in God's Sight, 4 


And to his Subjects dear; 


God's friendly Hand turn'd off the Blow, 


When danger ſeem'd ſo near, 


Well may his Royal Partner love 


A Spouſe ſo good and kind ; 5 


Sure not a Prince upon this Earth 


Like to great George you'll find. 


* The King's own Words at the time he was taken. | 
EYE How 


THE FemMare's MEDITATIONS. 


How many Olive Branches fair, 
This Royal Pair ſurround! 

Oh! may they long and happy reign, 5 
With ſhining Virtues crown'd 


And when Weir mortal Lives ſhall end, 
May God give them a Crown, 

| In Heav'n, to caſt at Jeſu? $ Feet, 

Of Glory and Renown! 


Reflections on Y outhful Days. , 


W. H EN 1 ſuryey the Days of Youth, ; 
How trifling do they ſeem! 


When Young and Gay how apt are all 
Of TRIPS to Dream! 


But when we come '$ advance i in Life, 
Afflictions us awake; 
Convinc d that Bliſs we ne er ſhall find 
Till wea Refuge take. 


5 
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Till on the Rock of Ages here, 

True Happineſs we find; 5 

Does any, then, prefer the Sands ? 

What error in the Mind! 

Know chat your Houſe will wle down, Ear 
When rough Storms beat and blow: ; 

This is a Truth in Scripture found, 

Our Saviour told us ſo. : 


SEL 


On Ola Maids being deſpiſed, aud T Thongh leppy — 


1 A N D are Old Maids chought fo forlora ?/ 
Was Jephtha's Daughter ſo? 
F. or to bemoan that wretched Sar, 
She'd to the Mountains * 


What x was the Cauſe ? Her Father" 8 ; Vow; "Y 
Which he did raſhly make: ; 
And ſhe became a Sacrifice, 


A \ Huſband ne er to take. 


THE Fematr's MEDITATI ons. 7 

But ſurely VII contented be | 

| To live a ſingle Life; 

If Providence has not ordain'd 
That I ſhould be a Wife. 


1 know I ſhall be laughed at, 

And oft reproached . 

A ſaying tis, that Words are Wind, 
So are theſe Sneers to me. 


Since Marriage is the hardeſt ſcheme, 
Io exccute in Life! 5 

| How i is it Man takes no more Thought 
In chooſing | him a Wife! 5 


To have a Servant, or for Gold, 
How many of them wed! 
Their undertaking muſt be great, 
Man's of his Houſe the Head, 


He 


8 Tar FEM ALIS MEDITATIONS. 


He an Account to God muſt give, 


For all wi hin his Gate; ; 


But few, I fear, Cer think of this, 


When Servants on them wait, - 


How common on the Sabbath Day, ef 
To entertain their Gueſt; | 


Oh! think that Servants have got Souls; ; 


This is a Day of reſt. 


Should not they reſt from worldly Toil, 


To ſeek for reſt divine, 


J often pity Servants much, 
1 Who have but little Time. . 


Perhaps * know not God i in Chriſt, 


Tho' Snares do them ſurround, 


1 fear ſuch Heads of Families 


Are out of Duty found. 


Can 


FE MAL Es MzpiTAT1IONS: 


. 


Can theſe obedience Servants have, 
Yet warn them of no Crime, 

Nor tell them there's a God to fear, 
But rob him off their Time. 


Few, very few, will mind, I fear, 

"+ "BO Truths I here have faid— 
You know not how you'd act, they cry, 

If you your ſelf were Wed. 


1 anfirnc 10 into God's Word, 

| And that will plainly ſhew 

Your Duty both to God and Man, 
lis fit you ſhould it know. 


T7. 


7 be Choice of a Huſband. 


W E LL, let me then a Huſband have, 
If one like this you'll find: 
Oh! let him be benevolent, 


Courteous, faithful, and kind, | | 
B = Kind 


— — 


—— ner —ꝛ — — 7 a. — 
e 8 — 1 — * — 
- * 


2 - OE 
10 TRE FemaLE's MEDITATIONS. 


—_ CLICKEE — —̃ y — — — 
— — * < x a 8 
7 2 — = 4 — 
0 
: 
x > # 


- _ 


Kind to my Sex as well as me, 
To give them friendly Aid ; 

Ready to Pity, when he ſees 
A Maiden is ated fo 
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May he ne'er of thoſe Teena boaſt, 
For which his Sex I blame ; 
And if he's been to folly led, 
Be it his nds ; _ Shame, 


1 Rain would have him conſtant too; : 
But if he faithleſs be, 


Oh! $ may 1 never know the ſame, 
Then he'll ſeem chaſte to me. 


| Religious too Id have him be, 


His Sentiments like mine; 
| ” That we may give each other aid, 
In ſocial Worſhip j join. 


THE FeMare's MEDITATIONS, 11 
My Lord and Maſter he ſhall be, 
My Huſband, my delight ; 
But ſurely I will Miſtreſs be— 
I Scripture, this is right. 
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For Abend indulg/d his Wife, 
And ſent his Son away : 

Your Maid i is in your Hand the sire, 
Another time did ſay. 


- Have * a es 13 forgot, = 
And nought of Wealth have ſaid ? 
Oh! may he be induſtrious, 
May we > have daily Bread! A 


5 Remember who the giver is, 

And be well ſatisfied: | 

Mountains of Wealth the mind out-weighs, 
-— thinks a virtuous Bride. 


B 2 = Walking 
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Walk ing in Hyde Park. 
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WI HEN walking | in Hyde-Park, 


How pleaſant was the Air, 
But Oh! how many here do come pr ire 


In Trouble and Deſpair ! | 


Yes, come to PROD for Death, 
| Becauſe their Life did fear ; . 
=_ - Therefore they heedleſſly have plung d 
„ Into the Baſon here. 


Ah! heedleſily it was, „ 
Or they would dread the Crime: 
What are the Troubles of this Life 
To thoſe which follow Time! 


Theſe meet an It ngry God, 
And fink in endleſs Pain: 
: Ah! would they Murder now theinſelyes, 
Were they alive again? 9 
3333 But 
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But ſome ſeek here another Death, 
Say they, on Honor's Ground, 
duch ſure muſt much miſtake the N 
There's no ſuch Honor found. 


: No Honor is to kill a Man, 
That does but you offend, 
And thus yourſelf, or elſe your Friend, 
T6 endleſs Torments ſend. 


No Honor "tis thus to tranſgreſs, | 
The Laws of God and Man : 5 
In this to juſtify themſelyes, 

| Sure, rightly, no one can, 


| Oh! think of this, before you Fight, 
That you to ſin may fear; 
Hou will you meet a God in Peace, 
Who die i in Anger here. 


14 Tus FEMALE 8 MEDITATIONS, 


He is a God of. Joftice too, 
And puniſh will your Crime, 
Unleſs your Peace be made with him, 
Which muſt be done in time. 


For as the Tree falls to the Ground, 
Vol find, ſo it will lie; 

No Honor's due unto that Man 

| Who out of Chriſt ſhall die. 


Ye Men of Spirit, : think on this, 
| Leſt Satan you deceive | 5 


The Honor you in Duels win, 
Like e knowledge 3 is of Eve. 8 


5 The | Honor that the Saviour | gives, | 
Does with bright luſtre ſhine; 

"Tis Righteouſneſs, and Peace and Loye, 
Ang Wenne all divine. 


Seeing 


2 8 . pr, 


TuE FEMATR'S MzDiTATIONS. 15 
Seeing Amorands very gay and merry. 

5 I Find you chearful are, and Say; ; 

But Oh! look round, my Dear; 


Vou re in 2 World of Sin and Woe, 
Of every Step beware. 


You early are Loſi with ſnares, 
Like Serpents Men will me: 
= Oh pray to God to guard your Heart, 
And guide your: Actions right, en 


Abimelech dar'd not to touch, 
Chaſt Sarah for her ill; 


The Lord that lov'd her kept him back, 
He guards the virtuous fall. 


= Upon the flat rer ever loox, 

| As froth upon the Beer; 
Oh! give it all unto the Wind, 
lis Word's like poiſon d Air. 


| Yes, 
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Yet know that you was born to die, 


On Miſchief ſet, they others bite, 
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Yes, were you like to Abſalom, 
No blemiſh could be found ; 


Death ſoon may give the Wound 


Your Body muſt return to Duſt, - „ 


Your Soul to God appear; 


| To give Account what you have done 


While i in the Body here. 


Upon the Rake, then, never Smile, 


Like Dogs they're running mad; 


And make the Joyſal ſad. 
Upon the Man of Senſe alone, 
That bas a virtuous Mind, 
I only can be ſafe to Smile— 
Be caut' 'ous how you' re Lind. 
Oh! 


Tas FEMALE 8 Mepitarttons. 9; 


Oh! pray to God to pity you, 

And ſave you thro? his Son, 
He's promiſed forgiveneſs thro! 
What Chriſt our Lord has done. 5 


; That he may guide and 3 your Path, 

I beg, both Night and Day; _ 
5 Leſt Man, vile Man, ſhould break your Peace 
And deal your Joys away. 


On Pride. " Atareſs to Dann. 


- Fain would ſpeak « of Damon 8 Pride, 
But how ſhall I begin? 


Oh! 4 may the Sov? reign Love of of God 
 Shew him how vile he” $ been ! l | 


This then would ſoon eclipſe his Pride 
His Heart once could he ſee: 

From thence proceed all evil Thoughts, 
A num rous Train they be! 


. e 


18 TRE Frewarn's MrBrTATIONS, 
How vain is Beauty ! like the Moth Z | 
That's ſoon cruſh'd with the hand, 
The Butterfly, with pretty Wings, 

Can ſcarce one Summer ſtand. 
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Oh, Strephon | who had Beauty once, 8 7 N 
And Senſe fo well refin'd; . 
His Talents great, were only lent, 
How ſhatter'd now his _ 


| And as ; along thro' Life you paſs, 
Be it by Land or Sea, 

You ſurely will with eroſſes meet, 
And ne be. 


When God raig'd Makita high, 
Away with Pride he's led; 


: To low'r this havghty Monarch's Pride, | 
His unden led. 


When 


* fo - by 4 F. . — 4 — 1 : Sen, * 
JJ ! 


Seeing a Hearſe ond Maurning Crackes Hand 


MnnFenars' 8 MOI TAT Io NS. 19 


When Herod an Oration made, 
The People ſhouted loud; 

He quickly eaten was of Drdes,- 
| Becauſe the Prince Was proud. 


1 need none of your dull remarks, 


Will not young Damon ſay #F 
Well, if I muſt not to you ſpeak, 
PU * for you Pray. 


Piccadilly. 


GOMBBODY ſoon will be convey d. 


To mingle with the Duſt; 


But has the Soul firſt took it's fight, | 


To ing among the Joſt? 


„ Anendance 


20 Tas Fin 1 1 8 Mz» 174 7100S 


| Attendance to convey it home, e 697 of 


In readineſs does ſtand ; 7 . 


But then 1 ſtarted with ſarprize, 
A Friend had ſeiz'd 1 hand. 


He noticed, chat I was ſurpriz'd, 
I then unto him mid, HER ot 

1 was, juſt now, quite loft in Thought: 
; He ſaid, a Doctor 8 dead! 1 


1 a Guinea oft N at 

: cauſe grim Death to ſtay ; ; 

But he's become his Conquer? r now, 
And borne him too away. 


But Obriſt is a Phyſician true, 

ö boundleſs is his Skill, 

He conquer'd Hell, and Death muſt wait 
The great Phyfician' s Will, 
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He gaye Advice unto the For. 
And Sight unto the Blind; 

For all Diſeaſe upon this Eanb; 
But he a Cure did find. 


And did he give the Deaf to ear? ? 
Yea, made the Lame to Walk ; 
He healed to, the Dumb, I find, 
And made their — to alk. 


He healeth all thoſe Sin-ſick Souls 
That do to him apply; _ 
But yet ſome are ſo vain, I think, 
As noxious s Drugs to buy. 


And thus FE Grow ſtill worſe and worſe, 


And no Relief can find, 
Until by Grace are humbly brought 
Unto a Saviour kind. 


| Seeing 


Seeing Strephon in Morning for Belif Jo 2. 


22 Tr Femart's Mipr arten 5. 


F. E W Swains do like young Str ephon mourn, 


Whom now in Black I ſee, 


7 But what's his Love compair'd x to bim, 


That died for wretched me. 


Tho Strephon Movin, the knows it not, 
Her Eyes by Death are ſhut, 


Yet ſtill he Mourns the Maid he loy'd, 


He can 5 he won * forget. 


With Joy and Tranſport let me vie 


My Saviour ris n again; 


He never liv'd, he never died, 


For:: any one in vain. 


T: 0 Srrephon, on the Death T Bel i a p.- 
D OES Strephon Mourn Belifia Dead? = 


He will no comfort take: ; 


Rath 


* 4 » 
r 
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Raſh Youm: — YOU go to Sea; 


Your Mother $ Heart to break ? 


True comfort is in God 0 
Thro' a Redeemer dear; 

And Happineſs you? 1 never find 
Unleſs 2 find it there, LS 


This was Melis t G 80 
Nor was ſhe loath to part, 

And go to her Redeemer dear, 

Tho' once you had her Heart. 


| Then now prepare to follow her, 

| (Death ſoon may meet you here) 
To endleſs Joys; and part again, 
You never need to fear. 


"CATIONS 23 
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The | Sur prize ſoon vaniſh'd. 
A Sylva with her Friend did walk, 
And having join'd in ſocial talk, 


An object darted on her ſight, 
In whom her wes did aft delight. 


Surpris'd, he look'd into that Face, 9 

He ſpoke, and moved with ſuch a grace; 
Then quickly did from her depart, 

But as not abſent from her Heart. 


All earthly Joys are fn to ks ! 
Oh! what is viſion” ry Sub! 
So Friends belov'd are on the Mind, 
In them 1 we Grief or Pleaſure find. 


'T he Saviour gave his Life away, 
And this Command did on us lay, 
That we ſhould bear him en the Mind, 
The tokens of his Love are kind, 


TRI FEMALE MapiTATIONS 2g 


His pierced Side, his Hands, and Feet, 
Thus Love and Juſtice is complete, 

For Sinners that accept the ſame, | 
And thus to Saints have chang d their Name. 


ve Chriſtians weak do not delay, 

Unto the Saviour come away; 
He will not flight your Love ſincere 

His love to you you need not Fear, 


But do you dread an evil Heart, 
God's Spirit does the Law impart. 
To make the conſc'ous Sinner feel, 

That _ the wounded Soul may heal. 


. From a Friend in London, ; to a Friend in the Country, 


I N rural Shades methinks you Ride a long: 
Nor ſo with me, I paſs amid ſt a throng, 


SH Does 
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Which you have heard, and have receiy'd through 


26 Tin FrMartz's MEDITATIONS. 


Does Groves and Fields ſweet Meditation raiſe, 
| While tunefulBirds chaynt forth their Maker Frater 


And thus delighted you paſs on your way 


Unto God's Houſe, to Love, and Praiſe and pray; ; 


And when you're there, may yourRedecmer' $ Lave | 
Unto your Soul the richeſt Cordial prove. 


4 


Grace, . 


Oh! may it prove delightful t to your r Taſte, 
Nouriſh your Soul while you on Earth do liys, OP 
And after Death immortal Honors sive. F 


1 hope to join in that immortal Throng; T: 7 81 
Where Grace ſhall ever dwell upon my Tongue; ; 
But London i is a trying Place, my dear, 

I tread the Streets, and to God 8 Houſe repair, E 


Where able Miniſters the Truth diſplay, 


Oh! may my Eyes ne er tempt my thoughts away, 


From my dear Lord, ſo Sov* reign kind and good, 


When that I hear he bought me with his Blood. ; 
But 
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But Oh! with Grief and humble Shame I find, 
That trifles oft will diſcompoſe my Mind. 
Sometimes returning, thus I roam the Street, 
Careleſs of what! ſee, or whom I meet. 


»Tis among Mortals now I ſpend my Days, 


No tuneful Birds are near in Woods to Praiſe. 


: Oftentimes I wiſh 1 could retire more, 
To ſeek my God, and read his Volume oer. 


But as for this I want boch place and time, 


And thus my Thoughts are often turn d to rhyme. 5 


Amid'ſt theſe Scenes how do I think of thee, 
How different God has caſt w_ Lot from me. 


Yet, both I hope are on the Road to , Bliſs 
That God who governs, never Rules amiſs, 
Yes, I rejoice, tis thus the Scriptures tell, 
The Saviour has done all Things for us well. 


1 . Lead 


— 1 2 . 2 
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Lead us, dear Lord, which way thou * 
Ne er. ſuffer us to ſtray; 

For ſure we are to Canaan bound, 

And Jeſus i is the 28 


A View of 8t. e . 


0 H! ! what a buſy World i is here? 
Ah! buſy, what, in fin? 

; Why ſure i it is the Sabbath Eve, 

We no are Walking in. 


Js this 1 time hits leu d Men catch 
Voung Virgin's to decoy; z 


And what they do admire moſt, ad I fect. hv 
They Labour to deſtroy. Epi 
Is this to act like Men of Senſe? STE e 


But Oh you'll often find, 
That 


THz FENMATL ES MEDITATIONS, 


That thoſe who are ſuch Slaves to luſt, 
Are quite to reaſon blind. 


| Is this the place where Coqueu maſk, 
As hunting for their Prey? 


And ſo each Sex delight i in what 
Each other will . 


And thus does Man he Woman blame, 
8⁰ did our Father firſt; 

But as both Eve and An finn d 
80 both for Sin were curſt. 


The Ground was cut to "Mt Man' 8 ble, 
And he muſt toil for Bread; 

And, as the Woman fell the firſt, 
80 Man mut be her Head. 


And would you lead us into Sin, 
Who 're giv" n for our guide! 4 
And, tho? you do betray your truſt, 
Vet, tis your boaſt and pride, 


30 Tux FEMALE S MEDITAT IOS. 


Oh! where ſhall then poor Women go 
Men would make them forlorn 


They may unto a Saviour fly— 
He was of Woman born. 


80 thus the Woman may rejoice, 
That Jeſus Chriſt does bleſs, 
He'll ſafely guide thoſe that him love 
All thro this Wilderneſs. 


Oh! could I here view v every Heart, 
What difference ſhould I find, 
Of Cares and Sorrows that perplex, 
And feed upon the Mind! 


Diſeasd, no doubt, ſome walking Here, 
To ſeek from Air relief, 

' "While others ſwiftly fly to Drink, 
And drown in Wine their Grief. | 


T x 8 FEMALE s Mev ITATIONS, 31 

But have not ſome to Worſhip been, 
Like Bees return'd from F lowers, 

Laden with Goſpel's-Honey Sweets, 
As Food for future hours? 


| Oh! may I thin induftr'ous bet 

on ey y Sabbath Day; 

And have great ſtore of Goſpel Sweets, | 
Before me ever lay, „„ 


Ye Young and Gay, that walk the Park, 
Or range the World around; 
You never will have happineſs | 
Unleſs theſe Sweets are found, 


They prove a Cure 655 every Wound, 
A Cordial for each fear; "i 

Sure not the Balm of Gilead 

Was purchas'd half ſo dear, 


For theſe the Saviour gave his Life, 


His Death did for them pay; 


And now his Bounty is fo great 


He gives them free away. 


I find that he has made his Will; 


Why don” t you look and ſee, 
What are thoſe Legacies of Love 
He may have left for thee ? 


V. alking in Bond- Street. 


1 Wonder and admire oft, 


How great that God muſt be, 


; That makes and governs all this Croud, 


What Numbers do I ſee! 


He knows the wiſh of every Heart, 


And every Thought can tell; 


The Name and Surname of them all, 


And where each one does dwell. 
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And 
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And does he open wide his hand, 
And give to all their Bread? 

Oh! may I ne'er unmindfull be, 
That thus I have been fed! - 


And do we aſk our Bread of God? 
For this ſome often pray: 


And yet in Action contradict, 
What thus in Word "INE fay. g 


Will not the * rous often fay, 
My Hand has got me Store? 
And will that Man be often blam d 
Altho' indufrous Poor. 


Yea, blam'd in Providence to truſt, 
Who hardly Bread can find ? 

And this ſometimes has troubled me, 
Yet ſurely God is kind. 


= E 


But 


34 TRI Fermans's MEDITATIONS 
But in God's Book, his ſacred Word, 

There I true Knowledge find, 
When e'cr his Holy Spirit does, 

Impreſs it on my Mind. 


For there I find the Father is 

Revealed 1 in his Son; 
And they i in Spirit W orſbip him, 
That * unto bim come. 


The Fathers know how to give gifts 
Unto their Children dear; 
And will not God his Spirit give 

To thoſe that do-him fear 9 


And that he gives the greater Gift, 
The leſs he'll not deny: 


Increaſe my Faith, dear Lord, in thee— 
Ten thy Word rely, 


* 
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On the Spring. 


N O W in the Month 'of May, 

How chear ful is the Spring? 

All Nature's coming into Life, 
Hark! hear the Black Bird fing,— _ 

The Lark will ſoon mount +l 
And make the Wood, to ring 

Sweet Philomel upon the Thown, 

At Eve i is. heard to ſing; 5 

And may we not our Youth compare 

Unto the chearſul Spring! + 

Before keen Trouble wounds the breaſt, 

How do we Taugh and fing! 

As we advance along i in Life, 

Time will its Trouble bring. 

A Thorn ſprings up in every Path, 

Untunes the Heart to fing? 


1 1 E22 e But, 
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But, Oh! the Goſpel's pleafant Sweets 
Are like unto the Spring. 

The Jewiſh wintr'y State is o'er, 

Good News did Angels bring: 

Stop, here my Muſe, and aſk my Soul, 

Hat thou enjoy'd a Spring ? 

Is the cold Froſt of Winter Oer, 

7h Has Grace taught thee to ſing? 

I hope the Froſt of Winter's o'er, 

But Thorns i in Summer Spring ;— 


5 When Godly Sorrow wounds the Heart, 


Thro Grace alone we > ſing. 


On Seng Sy latch dien ; i 


| VI E . ye have been ftripp'd 

That Man may cloathed be; 
Have Ia Robe of Righteouſneſs, 

By Faith to coyer me? 


To 


TAE F EMAIL ES MEDITATIONS. 37 
To cover me from Sin, 
That ſhame may not appear— 
N his i is the Robe the Saviour made, 
And all his Servants wear. 
Ye Sheep will ſoon be put to death, 
And be to us for Food; 
And thoſe that love the Lord i in truth, 
Shall not want any good, 
| Yea, rather than his Saints ſhould Want, 
The Saviour once did die; 
And gave his F leſh to them for F od, 
Their Souls to ſatisfy. 
Dear Lord, increaſe my F aith, 
In Providence and Grace 
Since that J hope of things divine, 
My Soul has had a Taſte. 


Seeing a Houſe on Fire in Bond. Street. 
A I was going to my Bed, 
"Twas on a a Summer 8 Night; ; 


33 TuE FEMALE MEDITATION. 


: A Houſe did then burſt out in Flarries, 
How dreadful was the fight! 


The ſuffering hne 
Did from the Window fall * 


1 heard the Engine haſning on, 5 A 
The Watch. man 8 Rattle call. 


But, Oh! my Soul, think thou of chis— 
The Heavens will retire; J 

The Elements ſhall melt with heat, 

And all the World be Fire. 


How wonderful will bs that fight, 
When all the Earth is burn'd!. 
Nations chat forget the Lord 
Shall! into Hell be turn'd, 


May I of God ins e ak; 
And thus 1'fafe ſhall be; 

11 is a pleaſing happy Thought, 
Y That once he dy'd for me. _ 5 
On 
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On a Storm of Thunder in Augul, 1554 ; by which 


a Man was ill d at a Mill, near Lewis, in 
Suſſex. 3 


H A R K! how the Thunder rolls along, 
See there the Light'ning ſpeaks ; 
What wilt thou do, thou guilty Wretch, 
If on wy Head | it breaks. 


That Flaſh can | ſend you 1 to dwell. 
In th' Chamber of the Grave; ; 

And, what | is worſe, to Hell i it 5 ſelf, 
If your no Saviour have. 


How ſhort and fleeting i is our Life, 
A momentary Stay ! 13 

By Accident, or ſudden Death, 

We may be ſnatch'd away. 


©" oy 
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By Accident! correct that word, 
We cannot loſe our breath; 


Becauſe I find the Saviour has 


The Keys of Hell and Death. 


Tremble, ye Sinners, and make Peace 


In Time, do not delay: 


Kiſs ye the Son, leſt, angry he, 


You periſh from the way. 


And you that ſee your need of him, 


And have a Hope thro' Grace; 


What glor' ous Joys will you await, 
To fee him Face to Face. 


Oh! what new Wonders will ariſe |— 


There needs no Candle Light; . 


No, not the ſhining of the Moon, 


Nor Sun tho” c' er ſo bricht. 


The 
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The Lamb that's in the midſt thereof 
Shall lighten all the place; 

And all his Saints in Robes of White, 
Will ſhine to ſoy'reign Grace. 
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The Fall of the Leaf. 
T 1 E Leaves begin to fall, 


And Winter's coming on ; 3 
And ſo J think it is with me,— 
The ſpring of Life i is gone. 98 20, 


L. fike whe f alt 0 
And moulder i in the Duff; . 
Yet do I hope, thro* Chriſt my Lord, 


To riſe amongſt the Juſt, 
Yes, riſe to endleſs Joys, 

My Saviour dear to ſee; 5 
This Soul and Body then again „ 1 
Will cloſe united be. EEE Is 2 — 


EE. | Why 
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Why ſhould I wiſh to ſtay? _ 
Have I no Friends that's dear, 


Al wil ow me to the Duſt, 
And oP a falling Tear? 


8 My Brother may, I think, „„ 
When that from hence I'm gone; ;- PR. 


3 But he Sa Wife and Children dear, 
J0o ſet his Love upon, 


F than any Friend, 
= Will Jeſus be to me; 

1 When that without a Glaſs between X 
His lovely Fac ace I ſee. Tz 
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On Public Amuſement : 


T 0 Alley s and Hughes's 8 


I never will go; 
* There's no Pleaſure for me, 
[ Þ very well know, 


> 5 - . ; 
1 e | Ne 


TRE FEM ALRS MEDITATIONS. 43 
No Muſic that's there 
Ee'r my Ear can delight; 
Their Actions, like Phantoms, 
Delude thus the ſight. 


Amuſements in 1 London, 
Like Shadows ſoon fly; 


Theſe can ne er eaſe the Heart, | 
Tho' * charm oft the Eye. 


5 If not like to Shadows, 

| What's worſe, they prove Darts, 
That wound oft the Conſcience, 
And poiſon young Hearts. 


Inſtead of falſe Pleaſures, | 
Improve then; your Minds; 

Think, how faſt fly your lives. 
And how precious is time ! = 


v 


F2 Phelander 


44 TH : Fewals's MEzDITATIONS. 
Phelander in London, 
Of late took his way; 

He arrived at his Friend's, 

And a few Days did ſtay. 


Amuſements in Faſhion, 
He earneſtly ſought ; 


| Eo 7 Phelander grew fad, 
l 7 Appeared full of Thought. 


Sure thoſe Tears in his Eyes 
© Shew his Heart is in pain; 

= For his time was miſpent, 

4 Which cannot regain, 


| Vexe vorries of Pleaſure, 
1 For give me I pray; 
Lou muſt anſwer loſt time 
| Spent in ſeeing a Play. 


That 


3 
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That feeds not your Bodies, 
Improves not your Mind; 


No comfort from theſe 
On a Death-bed you'll find. 


You'll give me the Vapours, 


Some Readers may cry; 


Forgive me, dear Reader,. — 


You know you muſt die. 


And Death will moſt ſurely 


Arrive at Life send; 


Be careful you meet bim 


Like to a kind Friend. 


| The kind Friend of ſinners, 
Did not ſhun pale Death; 
And thus the Teſtator 


A Teſtament left. 


| Obſerve 
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Obſerve then his Will, Gs: 18 = 
That you read, and you pray; 


But he nev'r commands you 


To go to a Play. 


No comfort in dying; ä 
If Chriſt is away: 


T ho' you be at Aſtley „ 


Or ſeeing a Play. 


Oh! think how unwelcome | 


| Muſt Death be to Reay! x 


| You, know that he met her 


_ Juſt come from the Play, EL 


| Death can ſhoot as fatal | 


As Hackman did Reay ; "Y 


Tho you be at Aſtley” 87 


Or ſeeing a Tay + 


* Mig RxAv was Shot by Mr. Harzman as he was 8 


ping into a Coach, ſoon after ſhe came out of the Play-Houſe, 


Wien 
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When Death does come for you, 
Then you muſt away; 


Know that he's a Tyrant, 1 
And for you'll not ſtray. 1 
He ſtay'd not for Virgins LY 1 
When Oil they'd to buy; - | Ges j 
But the Door wis cloak that GE J 


And in vain was their cry. 


Oh! pray for ſweet Oil, then, 
Jo ſet your Hearts right; 
If the Bridegroom ſhould come So 
Tho *ris Ld in the Night, 


Have your Lamps, chen, freſh vim 5 
With Jeſus away: _ „„ TT 
Leave Follies of Aſtley? 8, „„ 
And ſeeing a Play. 
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On Lying. 


A 5 does the Pfalmiſt ſay, 

Shall not ſtay in my fight? 

Will any then be bold, and cry, 
King David was not right? 


Oh! were the Monarch now. on Earth, 
1 pray where muſt he dwell? 
Nn whence muſt he his Servants fetch, 

If wy: no Lye muſt tell: ? 


Methinks his Lordſhip to his Mk.” 
Thus frequently will cry— : | 
IS Ming, John, Tm not at home To-day ; "i 
$0 teaches him to Lye. 


And John a iT Scholar, quick; 

| Who learns fo faſt, you'll fin d, 

That he will tell a Lye for ſelf, | 
When &er he has a Mind. 
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T wonder that your Lordſhips 
| Your Servants e *er believe; 

When you your ſelves have taught them thus 
Each other to deceive, 


Miſs eee 
Vet will the Servant tell, 


ec Say that I'm not at home, 1 prays” 
And likes the Maxim well. 


But yet ſhe ſays, ſhe's not ſo OR. 
As e er to tell a Lye; ; 


But ſure ſhe loves and makes one too 
Oh, fie! Miſs [LH fie, fie! 


Ann's religious, Sylva FURY 
Beſides ſhe is not young; 

And yet I know, a Lye will come 

With Pleaſure from her Tongue: 


8 : 8 Thus | 
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Thus Sylva, Ann condemns with ſcorn 
And often does her blame; 
Becauſe that ſhe will tell a Lye, 
Yet Sylva does the ſame, 


But ya ſays, chat the is young, | 

So thinks excus'd to bez NP 
5 Her right Hand from her left ſhe knows, 
She 8 Blind, and cannot ſee. 


But for Ann's Lyes, hen + bh know, 

on You no Account ſhall give 3 8 

But certainly to God you mit 
How you on Earth do live. 


Ohl! do not think that Tam harſh, 
© Becauſe theſe Truths J tell; 

All Lyars that do not repent, 
Shall burned be in Hell. 


The 
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The Devil is their Father too, 


Thus does the Saviour fay ; 
Oh! fly to him, he is the truth, 
"To Heav'n he is the Way, 


On run eli 


* E Vouth, who're coming into Life, 
And wiſh to marry well; 
EY Ohl. ne' er to an old Woman run, 
Vour Fortunes oy to tell, 


How do you think a Hag that 8 old, 
And Lyes to get her Bread, 

Can teach you any Heart to win, 

Or rightly b how to wed ? 1 


If Gipfies do to you approach, WY 
Ne er lend to them an car; bh 0 
For, if they do with Devil's call, 


Their Counſel we ſhould fear, . 5 TO 
"= Ss Magecians 
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Magicians vile, as Scripture-ſays, 
Dealt by their Magic Art; | 


Their Rods they'd into Serpents turn, 


When hard was Pharaoh's Heart. 


Their Rods did all devour ; ; 


Tho' evil they could quick perform, 


Good was not in their pow'r, 


= 


How many do we hear thus fay, 
When they are gay and young, 

They'll have their Fortunes told, merely 
To make a prev of fun, 


But God will never jeſt with you, 
Conſider this, I pray: - 

Left you caſt Fire- brands and Death, 
And Sport your Souls away. 


Tur Fe MALE'S MzDp1TATIONS. 53 
But Sally once was croſs and old, 
Il do remember well; 

She kept by her a pack of Cards, : 
Her Fortune for to tell, 


But this ſure broke, not made her peace, 
How ſeldom did ſhe pray! 

She was too much perplex'd i in Mind, 

To cs on God's day. 


Oh! neyer to the Plannets run, 
Your F ortunes for to know ; 
F or what i is God's revealed Will, 
The Seri ptures plainly ſhow, 
And this is his revealed Will, 
That we in Chriſt believe, 
The greateſt Knowledge that on Earth 8 
A Mortal can receive, 


Then 
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And thus I read, the Rod of God 
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Magicians vile, as Scripture ſays, 7 
Dealt by their Magic Art; 


Their Rods they'd i into Serpents turn, 


When hard Was Pharaoh's Heart. 


Their Rods did all devour ; 


Tho evil they. could quick perform, | 


Good was not in 1 their Power. 1 
; "ry | 


| How many do v we hear thus fay, 


When they are gay and young, 
They! have their Fortunes told, merely 
To make a piece of fun. 


But God will never jeſt with you, 


Conſider this, I pray : 


Left you caſt Fire-brands and Death, ; 


And Sport your! Souls way. 
But 
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But Sally once was croſs and old, 
— do remember well; 
She kept by her a pack 4 f Cards, 
Her Fortune for to tell. | 


But this ſure broke, not made her peace, | 

How ſeldom did ſhe pray! 

She was too much perplex'd i in Mad, 
* worſhip on God's s day. 


1 Oh! never to the Plannets run, 
Vour Fortunes for to know; 
F or what is God's revealed wil, 
The Scriptures plainly ſhow, : 


And this is his revealed Will, 
That we in Chriſt Cs. 17 | 

The greateſt Knowledge that on | Earth wy 
A Mortal can receive, 55 
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Then don't neglect to read God's Word. 
And yet ſo curious bez _ 

For thus you ſport with Life and I Death, 
Vet don” t your ruin ſee, 


Og eing an Officer Walking up Bond. Street. 
pow nice a ſhape that Leg, 
5 As Pencil's art can take; 


80 Streight the growth, how fine the Man, 
Wbo did that F abric make? 


| My God, I know Fong thou 

That faſhion'd i it of Clay; ; 

And at thy pleaſure ſhall it fall, 
And moulder all away. 


Is he a Man of War, TE, 

And Honor in the Field? 5 . 
Ye Maidens, love your honor more, 

And never to him yield, = ©. 
„ Does 


Ty F E M A L. R 8 M E D TTATIONS. 55 
Does he his Sovereign love, 
His Country” s good at Heart? 


And yet to injure harmleſs Maids, | 
How cowardly a part! 


He cannot love the King of Kings, 
That thus his Law will break; 
And will be found a Traitor too, 
That does ſuch Rebels make. 


Yea, Rebels worls' than Vipers are, 
Theſe Women are forlorn, | 
They re worſe than Snakes or Adders are, 
Then drop: a Tear and mourn. 


Wich cd ſe ſuell wall the Stroets, 
mp enſnare the heedleſs youth ; 
Whoſe Gueſts are in the depth of Hell, 
We know it for a truth. 
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Do not your Conſcience you _— 


; What will you do when a at God's * 


Oh! where will you for ſafety ay. "FE 


ales you have a F riend at Cour, 


But know, you muſt renewed 1 ö 


God ſaves us from the love of in, F 
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Vou fine, but monſter Man? 
1 know it will its office do, 


Tho? Rifle i it all you 4 1 


You are called to appear? 
Money will then be of no uſe, 
No Counſel for To there, Fr 


You'll ſurely be undone ; 


Gog faves you thro? | his Son. 


And thus be born again: 


The Scripture "ove + is plain. 


ff 
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Then watch your Heart, and guard your Eyes, 
And make a Wife your care; 


You may be happy in her love, 
And own your Children dear, 


Advie ce to the Fair. 
VI E Maidens fair, Ninn every Man, 


Beware of him in Red; 
The one may force, the other try 
| To ſooth you to his Bed. n 


For what's a Piſtol, Sword, or Gun, 

If Virtues in the way ? 

| But, Oh! the Tongue, the flatt ring Tongue, 
1s Thouſands does betray 1 


If a fine perſon is a Man, 
And has a handſome Face; 
Oh! how! tremble for the Maid, 
When ſuch a Man turns baſe 1 


N ——ä 


- 
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It needs more ſtrength than any Man, 
To conquer Satan's wiles; 
Ho can a feeble Woman ſtand 


When each upon her Smiles! 


Oh! pray to God to give you u ſtrength | 15 
In a Redeemer dear; 
He's a firm Rock, you'll ſurely find; 
Tis ſafety, ſanding there. 


On the Death of Sylva. 


As I wall'd down a lonely Lane, 
A Damſel by my ſide 


| Said, Sylva courrous was and kind; ; 
Then told me how ſhe dy'd. 


When on her Dent bed Strephon Tought 
| To take her for his Wife; 
| Of this the Maiden never knew, 
dhe Juit had done with Life. 17 5 
E 5 Not 


VS 


Not Father's, Mothers tendreſt thoughts 
Could make grim Death to ſtay; 

Nor yet the Lover's ardent wiſh | 

Could frighten him away. 


Ye Maidens, then, do think of this, 
Who now are in your bloom; _ 
And give your Hearts to Jeſus, fince 
Death 0 call on you | ſoon. 7 


Happy are thoſe who'1 re found in Chriſt, 
How ſhort is mortal Life! 


No cauſe to mourn, if die when young, | | 


Or wiſh to live a Wife. 


2 he tel 7 Prot: "Fe 
Clariſſa Viſ if ting her Old Companions. 


H' ERE then I tread the Ground again, 
: Where, in my youthful days, 
| HQ 2 
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a2 : 


2 
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I faw a row of Swains to ſtand : 
They did my perſon Praiſe. 


I do remember, quite abaſh'd, 

I then did hang my Head; 177 
Ny Siſter too their Praiſes ſhar'd: 55 
But Oh, alas! ſhe's dead! 


1 What 3 1s the fineſt form on Earth, 
For Worms to feed upon ! 

How fickly is the praiſe of Man, 
How ſoon is Beauty Sone! | 


; When Young, 1 liken it to ſmoke, 

Which does offenſive ſeem; 

And when old Age is creeping on, 
It's like unto a Dream. 


Smoke is ue to the Noſe, 
And hurtful to the Eyes; 5 
80 Praiſe does hurt the Maid chat $ yain, 
And oft offends the Wife. d 
= 'Þ 


TRE FeMALE's MEDITATIONS. 61 
But now with boldneſs I look'd up, 

And did with pleaſure ſee, 
Each rural Swain, or Chriſtian Man 

That ſeem'd to notice me. 


Religion now is all their theme, 
And Chriſt they did admire: 

Religion too, be thou my theme, 
And Chriſt my chief defire! 


Friendſpip forgotten, or Paverty /lghted. 


L A R IS 8 A now was paſt her Youth, 
And careleſs was ſhe dreſt: 

It came into her Mind one day, 

T bat ſhe would be a Gueſt. 


And viſit now her abſent Friends, 
Whom long ſhe had not ſeen 15 
And like a Stranger ſhe became, 

Dreſt in Apparel mean, = 5 
N N 83 
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Bo unexpeRted did ſhe come, 

Lo where thoſe Friends did live; 
To fee if then, as formerly, 
They'd . a | 


The Miftreſs of that Houſe lier knew, 
And met her at the Door ; 5 

And as ſhe did ſo mean appear, 
They thought her very Poor. 


She's come unto the Pariſh, ſure, 
The Maſter ſtreight did ſay; 4 

The Wife began to make excuſe.— 
That Night ſhe ſhould not Nay. 


Oh! happy for Clariſſa now, 

No Lodging was her care; 

Ir > good to try a Friend ſometimes, 
To ſee how 1 we ſhould —_ 


Methinks 2 
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Methinks when Poverty does pinch, | 
A light we harder take 

And if in Circumſtance we bend, 
Some Friends will with us break, 


Oh! may we love the F riend of Friends, 
Which is the Saviour kind! 


The poorer we in Spirit ann. - 
More Friendſhip in him, find, 


Fourney to a kern li. 


I Joints} in Company one Day, 
Within a uſeful Cart, 

A Youth ſerene, his Temper mils. 
A Maiden tall and ſmart. 


Another Maid, tho' ſomewhat ſhort, 
No envy filled her breaſt, 

Ne- &er ſeem'd diſpleaſed, tho wp one 
Her Siſter more careſs d. 


. 185 What 
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What tho? it rain'd, It matter'd not, 
We did a Cover find; 


So here I'll turn my Verſe and Thoughts 
. to my Mind. 


My Saviour is a n 55 

In Scripture this does ſtand; 

The Shadow of a mighty Rock, 
Tho' in in a weary Land. 


We ſoon a River here did paſs; 
The Water was ſo clear, 
5 We ſaw the Fiſh before us Swim, 
Yet had no cauſe to fear, 


| The Youth had often paſt that way. 
He was to us a Guide; 
By Providence, and proper care, | 

; We croſs'd the other Side. : 


ane, 8 MzDiTATIONS. 


Why ſhould I not then, here remark 

That upon the left Hand 

There does, and has for many Vears, 
I think, a Trembler ftand.® | 


Which does no intermiſſion know, 
But trembles Night and Day; 3 

Yet none did any Pity ſhow 
That ever paſs'd that Way. 


helſhazzar proud did tremble too, 
His Knees together ſmote; 
When he a Hand ſaw on the Wall, 
'The Words are thus ir wrote. 5 
Nen weighed in the „ are, 
And wanting found to be! 


Unto the Saviour may I look, 
When this is ſaid of mel 


, An Aſpen Tree, 
3 


But 


66 Tur FEMALE'Ss MepeoTATIONS. 


But now we rode o'er Hills and Dales, 
And ſo paſs d on our Way; * 


Till we came to a Farmer's Houle, — 


Among the Woods i i lay. 


Ju uſt at the bottom of a Hill, z 


Vet on a riſing Ground; 


Where from the Window you may view 


The pleaſant Country round. 


* now III of the F armer tell, 


For we had Farmer's fare; . 


Upon the Table, then, was ſet 


Beef, Pudding, Bread, and Beer. 


When at the Table we agreed, 


Altho' the Graſs was wet; 5 


That all ſhould to the Garden go, 


Their own Deſert to get. 


Where 


Whore Peaches, Nectarines, Apricors, 
The Garden Wall did grace, 


Health blooming in the Countenance, 
Adds Pleaſure to the Place. 


Sure here it was that Freedom reign'd, 


The Farmer was not wed; 
And every one but me was Young,— 
And 1a Hoary Head. 


But yet I join'd in chearful chat, 
Religion ſet us right: 

This was the Farmer 8 fav! rite theme, 
In which he did _ = 


So then we had ſome uſeful talk, 
His Servant got us Tea; 

Tnen all of us muſt needs go up, 
The Chambers for to ſee. 


12 
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And here are Places ſtill remain 
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Where from the Windows we could view 


The Meadows that were Green; 
Here Oxen frequently did feed, 
And Rivers glide between. 


Where Men oft walk in White, * 


| But ſure it is in Yellow that + 


They cvotly * e 


Vet often theſe are heard to make 


The tender Babe to cry; + 8 | 


— The F ather will not ſpare bis on. — 


The Mother ſeldom 155 


And with their. Faces to the Eaft, 

Are Men laid down quite mute; 

That if you even tread on them, 
They'll riſe to no diſpute. 


* Clergy i in their white Surpliſes. + Their love of Gold. 
$ T heir Nen of Infants. 8 W 1 
But 


TRE FEN ALE'S MzD1ITATIONS. 69 
But in the Scripture, thus i it ſtands, 
Upon a certain Day 


The Moment that the Trumpet ſour), FY 
They riſe, and come am 
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: 80 will they riſe to endlek Jon, 
Or everlaſting Pain; $a 
But ſtop,—this is an aweful Though, 
T too muſt riſe again, 
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I hope to be in E e : 


What can I with for more? 
For to the Body Chriſt will come, 
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But as the Day-light diſappear d, 
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We all return'd again, 
With Pleaſure to this uſeful Cart, 50 . 
And drove home i in the Rain, 
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Seeing. Men Play at * 


AL L Nature ſeems to ſmile, bf 
Then why ſhould I be ſad? 


Becauſe upon my Mind, juſt 15 
A mournful Thought 1 had, 5 


here the Meadows paſt, 

How ſweetly ſmelt the Hay! 
A little further on my Path, 
Saw thoughtleſs Men at Play. 


Ah! ann 8 
That thus their Time miſpend; 7 
They all might find enough to do 

Their Souls care to attend. 3 . 


This is our leiſure Time, 
Perhaps ſome will reply: 

Know that you have no Time to ſpare, 
Go then, and learn to die. 


Our 
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Our precious | Lord did work, 
And read and often pray; 
But ſurely you will never find 
He ſpent his Time in Play. 


Then come to him and learn; 
He will good Counſel give, 
And teach you ſafely how to die, 
And rightly how to lire. 


ANY, oung Lady s aſt fring a U er ſe on her favorite Gt, 


* OUR Muſe, pray, on Miſs Puſly turn, 
Write of her handſome F ace; ; 
But Cats I don't admire ſo, 
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They" re well i in Proper place. ns : 37 — 2 


Their Place, I think, is to catch Mice ; . j 
And when they that have done, = 
How they thoſe little Creatures teaſe, 
Play, Gripe, and let them run. SF 
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Will not it grieve the tender Mind, 
To ſee a poor Mouſe ſmart ? 

Oh! never let your Lover thus 

* with your youthful Heart. 


5 Fo or like to Cats that watch for Mice, 
Men watch t enſnare the Heart; 

Like Cats they too will Maidens teaſe, 
And Triumph i in their Smart. 


You do not love religious Books, 
$0 here my leave I'll take; 
- And with that God, thro! Chriſt his Son 


Your very Heart might break. 


Oh | do not think I cruel am, 
And ſo my wiſh deſpiſe; 

A broken Heart the Lord does love — 
A pleaſing Sacrifice, 


Walking 2 
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Walking in the Country, not Knowing the Way. 
Set out in an unknown Walk, 

A Zany led the Way ; , 


He walk'd ſo faſt, I was fatigued 
n hot Summer's Day. 


Not ſo when my dear Saviour leads,— 
Ihe Sun does on me ſmile 
No evil hurts me all the Day, 
He guards me all the Night. 


Well, Zany' s at his 2 8 end, 


And here we parted BS N | 
Not far from this 1 had a Friend, N ; | 
| Whom I did go to ſee. 1 i 

80 quite fatigued I fat me down, " | 
THI grew cool again; 0 

| 
And little from my Tongue was heard, SES, « | 
Unleſs was to complain, 5 1 

K 1 | 80 i 


— 
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So when in follies Paths \ we firay, | 
I Wiſdom does us find; 


All is but Vanity we ſay, 
Vexation of the Mind. 


That Friend was glad my Face to fee, 
The Time paſs'd ſwift away ; ; 

I do remember parting When 
She thus to me did ſay. 


If you do up to London go, 

No more I ſhall you ſee: 1 
| Perhaps ſhe T hought the Small Pox would 
Be fatal unto me. X 


In this I oe to my God, 

He did not me confound ; 

T hus he his Promiſe did make good, 
As in his Word * tis found. 


The 
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The Small-Pox quickly gave he me, 
80 gentle and fo kind; _ 
1 wanted then a thankful Heart, 
| I'd not a grateful Mind. 


: My Friend and I met here again, 
Our F. riendſhip to renew; 
But now the Time was hat'ning on; 
Again we bid adieu. 


So then the N ight was coming on, 
1 gently walked my Way; 


Here grew a Wood that ſome did fear, „„ i 
Vue the left i it lay. OT — | 


No harm by Nature is in Woods, 
There Songſter s too delight; 


But yet we hear that Thieves ſometimes 
Will harbour there © by Night, 8 


S But 
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But they are worſe than Thieves by far 

| Who teal the Virgin's Heart; 

And hate them for the Love they bear, 
And ſport but with their Smart. 


The heat of Day was over now, 
The Evening all ſerene; 

Why ſure methinks, 'tis Harveſt Time, 
Yes there the Shocks are ſeen. 


Thus may I too be all ſerene, 

In Chriſt my Lord be found ; 

When that the Huſbandman call'd Death, 
1s ſent to cut me down. 


On a Mar? $ beating his W: . 


. ON NE E Night I was awak d Si Sleep, 
By many People” Screams; 
T thought that I ſhould quickly ſee ; 
| Some neighb'ring Houſe in Flames, 
But 
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But t'was the flame of Anger burnt 
A man did beat his Wife; 
So did ſhe for Aſſiſtance call, | | 
Left he ſhould rake her Life. 


5 I wonder Men can be ſuch Brutes 
Their Anger to fullfil; 

You Wives, how dare you diſobey 
Your mY Sovereign $ Will. 


Ye Maidens do you think of this 

When i in your Lover's Arms? 

And they do for your Favor ſue, 
And dre upon your Charms. 


You'll think * tis very bard if thus, 
VPou ſoon ſhould be careſs'd ; 
Ye Men, how can you turn fo vile, 
That have en Love one 
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In Marriage you do take a Wife | 
For better or for worſe; 


: Why do you turn your Bleſſing then, 


So oft into a Curſe? 


When one does fall, the other is 


To give a helping Hand ; 


| Why do you puſh 1 your Partner down, 


That you alone may ſtand 25 


. A Woman ſhould be Kindly led, 


When ſhe becomes a Wife; 


Or, ſure it muſt be better far 


To lead a fingle Life, 


Let Marriage is is not to be blany d, 


For all the F ools we ſee; 


1 know that there are Men of Senſe, | 


And that good Huſbands be. 


Our 
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Our Saviour honoured that State, 
His preſence was divine, 
Which he confirm'd o6Onliles, 
By making Water Wine. , 


And he is to his Spouſe the Church 
Like to a Huſband kind; 

: This ſure muſt be a pleafing Thought 
If we this Union find. 


| A long and lonely Walk. 
Took a long, but rural Walk, 
Twas on a Summer” 8 Day; - 


No Company on the Roads amus d, 
How lonely was the way! 


80 being in a es Mood, 

''F caſt my Eyes around ; 

And there I ſaw the Plough had been, 
* or new broke was the Ground, 
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$0 then to ſeize the harmleſs Worms, 


Was lighted Birds of Prey; 
Are not theſe like thoſe Libertines 
That Innocence betray ? 


From underneath a Parent's Eye 
Maids like theſe Worms appear; 


Baſe Men are like thoſe Birds of Prey, 


That would their Minds enſnare. 


The refuge i is, for barmleſs Worms, 


10 diſappear from fight : 
Ye Virgins, the like Caution take, 
When Sinners do invite. 


Oh ! 4 you fl; y from thoſe baſe Men, 


Great Vanity they'll raiſe; 
And ſtrive always to injure you, 
Tho! they your Virtues 1 


But 
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But then my Walk I did purſue, 5 — 
How pleaſant and ſerene . 
The Field with plenty did abound, 
The Hedges, cloath'd in Green. 3 
The Corn for us does live and grow; 
But hath no power to think, 
No Hand to work, no Feet to walk, 
Yet is refreſh'd by drink, | 2 
The Clouds, great God, at a Command = = 1 | 


The thirſty Field ſupply; 
Convey the Water of the deep 
| Upon the Wind they fly. 5 


5 How wond'rous a are thy Works 0 God ! 
Creation? s curious Plan, 
Trace the uttermoſt bounds thereof, 
No Mortal ever can. 


L But 
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But what new Wonder will appear, 
When 1 immortal be; 
The Reſtitution of all Things, 
With Joy and Wonder ſee? 


But then the Sun was going down, 
How beautious is that Sky! 
So may my Sun of Life go down, 
5 My Saviour be thou ow 770 


” F I One” aL 8 n = — ents —— 
N K 4 — — * * 3 


a Oh may I 0 Smile i in Death, 4. 

| By Faith behold thy Face; 

My Spirit to thy Hand commit, 
And ſing of Soy'reign Grace; 


But then twas getting dark apace, 
My Walk was at an end; 
Happy for me that here I found 
So kind, ſo good a Friend! 
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Her Vouthful Son came to me ſoon, 
And call'd his Mother dear; 


She did rejoice my Face to ſee,— 
That Night I refted there. 


8o when my walk of Life i is oer, Yo 
My Saviour welcome me 
Tnto the Manſions thou'ſt prepar'c d, 
Thy lovely face to ſee ! * 


O1 profane Swearing. 


ow. many Words wrong are 'unthinkingly ſpoke? 
Sometimes in Anger, and ſometimes i in Joke. 
For e'ery Word idle on Earth we do ſay, 
Account muſt be giv nin the Judgment Day. 


80 many unthinking aks God's Name in vain ; 
He'll not hold him Guiltleſs,—that Scripture i is plain: | 
At Broomfield I dwelt, rode to Chelmsford one * 


Put my Horſe in an Inn, then walk'd a ſhort way. 
{TIO Returning 
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Returning, the Oſtler in Stable did Swear; | 

I aſk'd if my Horſe had offended him there: 
Or if he thought Horſes could ever damn'd be? 
He anſwer'd, No, ſwearing's a cuſtom to me. 


A Waggoner once beating a Horſe, and did Swear ; ; 


| He little, ſure, thought his Death was ſo near. 


| A Kick from an old Horſe n him of breath, 


With an Oath on his Tongue: What a terrible death, 
Thus Drunkards and Robbers, and . | 
find, 5 | 
And all the baſe Rubbiſh W of Mankind, — 


Swear like to this Oſtler they know not for why, 
* elſe like this Waggoner, tho not like him die: 


And ſhall Men of learning, chat Grammar well know 


8⁰ point out our errors, and faults quickly ſhow. 


Diſgrace 
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Diſgrace thus their learning, and ſpoil their * 

Senſe ? 1 e 
Read o'er che Scripture, alike; make your defence. 
he Scriptures old faſhioned my ſhould we them 
read? ; 


| They may "Foie the unlearned, and School Boys 
indeed, 


But Paul was well learned, and made his defence 
Before King Agrippa; and ſpoke i in good Senſe, | 
Ah! Poet, your reaſon we plainly can ſee ; 
Fot ſwearers, ſays argen, condemned ſhall be. 


7 But why does His Grace, with a Star on his 5 

Breaſt, 

| Swear like to this Rabble and make himſelf leſs. 
Nay worſe than an Afs, with his Noiſe and his Bray; 
Which hurts Horſes ears, that they ri run faſt a 


Why 
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Why Swear at your Servants, to put them in 
fears! 

5 1 wiſh, like to Horſes, they ke had but nice Ears. 


And when, like an Aſs, you at them do bray, f 
Like Horles may ſtart, and run faſt 82884 


Away from your preſence till reaſon back came; 
Why ſure for this conduct you could not them 
blame: i 


| Your Swearing 1 wont hurt em you know, Sir, 5 
at all, 


If they learn not your praQtice, on you will Sin fall. 


Yes, fall with lch weight, as will cruſh you to 
Hell; 


"Theſe are great truths which the Scriptures all tell. 
But Peter did Curſe, and I read he did Swear ; 


And 111 he's in Heaven, why may nt! go chere 35 


But 
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But Peter was griev'd, and he bitterly cry'd ; 
A look from his Lord, whom he had deny'd; 
80 ſoften'd his Heart, when the Cock gan to crow; 
Thus Peter was cur'd of Swearing we know. 


A look from the Saviour can ſoften your Heart; 

And you from your Swearing will quickly depart, 
Like Peter be griev'd, and like him you will cry, 
And love the dear Saviour who for Sinners did die. 


11 thus you ſhould love him Ad think him your 
Friend, 

You'll then ſure be careful ne'er God to offend 3 ; 

If in the bleſt Manfions c'er long you appear; 


You'll praiſe the dear Saviour, and never more Swear! 


To Mrs. W....., on the Death of her Hyſbard. 


TH E Day invited me to Walk, 


Prudence, at Home to ſtay, 
God's Providence call'd me to Work; — 


His Word, to watch and Pray. 
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I call'd to Mind a pleafant walk, 
And thoſe I there did ſee; 

And fince thoſe Friends are abſent now, 
T'would be no Joy to me. 


Here Sally did with Tommy walk, 
Young Jenny was with me; 
We caſt our Eyes on Welling 8 Farm, 
And Primroſe-Hill would ſee. 


I do remember on our way 

We through a Field did paſs, 
Where quantities of Graſs- Hoppers | 
; Were jumping in the Graſs, 


5 Here Sally much * was, 
And often out did cry; 0 ‚ 
But Tommy led her ſafely thro',— — 
On him ſhe did rely. . 
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We ſoon aſcended Primroſe-UFill, 
And did thoſe Buildings view, 
Which ſure have ſtood i in ancient ürtes; 3 
And many that were new. 4 
| 
Did Moſes View the provides Land, 
But never enter'd there? 2 


; Bur we were going to return; 


Our Dwelling it was near. i 


Here Sally c on ber os did lean, 
And view'd the Landſkip o'er, TT, EG 
But all her Joys are turn'd to pain, 5 


Becauſe he snow NO more. 
No more:? Oh yes, he lives above: = 
Remember, he did tay, *** 
In Heaven I ſhall then rejoice, FT, 


When here a Corpſe I lay. 


n Does 
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Does be rejoice in Jeſus, then ? 
Behold, he lives anew, OS 

And would not quit his Saviour's Arms, 
No, Sally, not for You, 


Oh! bow your Head in filence, then, 
Say, Lord, thy Will be done, 

Turn all your Love and Care, I pray, 
F rom Father unto Son. 


Does not he need your utmoſt Care, 
To cultivate his Mind? 

This opening Flower beautify, 

That you may comfort find. 


R efledtions on M. alking in a Gentleman Par. 


M Y Thoughts turn on 4p Park fo Green, 
Where I have ſeen the Deer; be 
And on the right, I think, there- runs 
A River chat is char, ; 
Upon 


THz FaemMaALle's MEDITATIONS. 


Upon it's Stream Corn Mills are built, 
That make the Millers glad ; 

| Bur if it ere ſhould ſtop its courſe, 
The Poor might then be ſad. 


For ky? the Millers, + we do know, 
So faſt they could not grind; 4 

Would not the Poor be wanting Bread, 

Where could * Flour find? 


But I read of a Goſpel Stream, 
That gently once did flow, 
A Fountain now it is become, 
It's depths we do not know. 


If ever this ſhould flop i it's courſe, 

How ſome muſt hang their Head ! 
Moft Chriſtians then would mournful grow, 
Yea, pray and beg for Bread, 


M 2 


a | 
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| My Thoughts Gd on * WR now, 
It's very large I find; 

The Owner has a yaſt ws, 


But ſure a narrow Mind. 


He has a Son that is in want, 
To France he fled. away ; 

His Father is a Miſer, ſure, 85 , 
His Debts he will not pay. 


How much this Father unlike him, 
Who did embrace his Son, 


Altho' he waſted had his wealth, | 
And faw he was undone 3 


But this i is hci of a God 
| Unto his Children dear; 
Happy for me, he is not like 
Unto this Father here. 
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F or I too ruin'd was by Sin, 
And nothing had to pay; 

But he who brought me to his Houſe 
Invites me _—_ to ſtay. 


Yea, he has clad me all i in White, 
With Rings adorn'd my Hand ; 


This i is the Robe the Saviour gave, 
It is in him! ſtand. 


On Love, Moral and Divine 


0 VE is the nobleſt Principle „„ | 

That cer poſſeſt the Mind; OE 

| But, Oh, what loads of Counterfeits | 
Mm ho' ſome we gen ine find. 


Thus Luſt oft times Joerg go tos Love, e 5 g 
Hao hath it ſtole the Name! _ ; 
We know it is a fiend of Hell, n „ | 

But Love from Heaven came, _ Ro. — 
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Thus ſorded Av'rice often tries 
To paſs with us for Love, 


T is like the cunning Fox, I think, 
That would aſſume the Dove. 


How is it that a Chriſtian e'er 
Can to this Idol bow 
In Marriage, and forget the Heart? 
Do ſuch perform their Vow? 
| : Yes, Love it is the Union too 
N Of Marriage that's divine : p 
= If Jeſus had not loy'd my Soul, 


He'd been no Spouſe of mine. 


| alſo know my God is Love, 

1 And ſent his Son to die; 

The Saviour, who himfelf 1 is Love, 
Daes Sinners juſtify. 


Tue FEMALE s MzpiraAr los. 95 

The Holy Spirit too is Love, 
And thus he acts his part, 

Convinces Sinners of their Sins, 


And draws the finner's Heart; | 


For to accept the Saviour dear, 

And thus they do unite; | 
. The Father, Son, and Spirit three, 
To Sinners * e 


Oh! may my Love then here dee 
Till rais'd to Joys above! 
: Then ſing to all eternity 


The Wonders of this Love. 


On Widows 2 


8 O M E Widows there are, 
0 That are Widows indeed 
And others put Grief off 
Before Widow's weed. 


1 
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But Widows there are 

Who their Huſband ſo love, 
They mourn like a Turtle, 

Complain like a Dove. 


Yea Widows there are 

That will ne'er quit that ſtate; 
: They mourn like a Turtle, 
For their lovely Mate. 


A Turtle J compar 4 
To the Goſpel we read; 
Come here then, ye Widows 

If en indeed. 


Your Maker's a Hubant EN 
The Lord of Hoſt he ; 1 
If you love but his Son, 
Your Spouſe he will be. | 


The 
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The Farmer s We edding. 


Tt HE verdant Graſs I travers d 0 re, 

Admir'd the green Trees, : 
And then I ſaw the rip'ning Corn 
A waveing with the breeze. 


Oh! that the North Wind would awake, 
Thou South come forth and blow | 

Upon the Garden of my Soul, 
That Spices forth _ flow. 1 


| Unto a Cottage I ad g go, 
Near to the verdant Graſs, 
I there beheld a lovely Swain 
With Water 1 ina Glaſs. 


He did preſent it to a Maid, 
Where bis beſt wiſhes lay 3 
No Tavern here was to be found, 


80 lonely was the Way. 
N 


97 


In 
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In graceful ringlets waved his Hair, 
"Twas Nature without art; 

He bow'd polite, his dreſs was neat, 
1 thought the Youth was ſmart. 


? Sure freſher than the new blown roſe, 
Was then her lovely Cheek; 

No Pride appear d i in all her mein, 
She did with freedom ſpeak. 


A Bride and 8 too were there/, | 
They could no better fare, 

For all the Cottage could provide 

Was Bread, Gs, Ware. Beer. Erker 


The Bride appeared 8 ks 
Had ſorrow filld her Heart? 
Becauſe, methinks, his Friends for Gold, 
Had ſtrove to make them part. 


* ** - 1 «Y 


w g f | > AY 
T - But 


TRIZ FEMALES MEDITATIONS, 
But not for Gold, nor yet for Friends 
He'd turn his Love away; 
80 now it was they married were, 
This was their Wedding Day, 


But Jeſus treats his Spouſe the Church, 
. With rich and choiceſt Wine; 
Here s Water pure to waſh her with, 
And Bread that i is divine, 


And tho? ſhe was both poor and vile,” 
"He has enrich'd her ſo; 
No Bride on Earth is half ſo nch, 


Her worth ſhe does not know, 


The F ond Mother. 


W E LL fhall I of young Tommy write? . 
Wbat of him muſt I ſay? 
The Child ; is wiſe, the Mother' $ pleas'd, d. 

As well enough ſhe may. 


N 2 
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His Actions captivate her Eyes, 555 
And every Word her Heart 

Only when he naughty is, 

And then ſhe takes his part. 


Yet ſhe corrects him for a F ault, SE Hes 5 
That he may wiſer grow; 7 ” l 

Thus Mothers to their Children dear Ions 
Their Love and Prudence ſhow. 

Yet Tommy” J N dep nt b. 

Great Kindneſs to her Child; 

He aſks her Pardon for a Fault, 

She looks on him and ſmil'd. 


Thus Mocha do ph Children lo Een 
Becauſe they. did them bear ; W 

To them the Lord of Life thought „ 
Himſelf for to compare. 52 Fl 
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His Children's Names are on his Hands, 
Their Wants before him ſet ;. 

He does correct them for their Rule, 
Yet don't his Love forget. 


On Sleeping under Sermons when preached with Notes, 
N OW for a Nap or two, 
I think it ſo may be; 


Look here, for Sir has brought you what 
You do not love to ſee. 


A Prelate with his Notes, 
Bo you your Eyes will ſhut; 

And ſure *tis thus with Sleep oft-times 
You do yourſelf forget. 


Well let him bear the blame, 
If you excus'd muſt be; 
Becauſe you work from Morning Light, 


As long as you can ſee. ; 
But 
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But pray, why ſo much care 

For Meat that periſh ſhall? 
' Leſs careful for the Bread of Life, 
Say, is the Body all? 


The Soul ; is fare the nobleſt part, 
And needs our utmoſt Care; 
We'er not our own, bought with a Price 
We coſt the Saviour dear, 


This better ts Mary chuſe, 
While Martha full of Care; 
The rich Man in the Goſpel too, 
His Riches were his Snare. 


| And now my Freedom } pray excuſe, 
You may ſay with a ſneer, 

And have you never ſleepy been ? 
Pray of yourſelf beware, 


: 
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Yes, I do own it, to my ſhame, | 
Sleep has o'er power'd me; 
But this is grievous ſure to bear, 
And hateful for to ſee. | 
The Mz er and Spendthrift 5 | 

T O me as much pleaſure | 
D Theſe Poems conſign | | 
As finds that old Miſer | ts | 
In hoarding his Coin - ö ” 


For Money's s not good, Sir, 
But as it is ſpent ; 
Be careful to uſe, then; ©: 
The Talent that's lent. 


In feeding the Hung'ry, 

And cloathing the Poor; 

Huſh, Poet, cries Spendthrift, FE N 
Adone, ſay no more. 


For 
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For if once I do come 
To my old Dady's Bags, 
| Tl keep my fine Ladies, 
Race Horſes and. Nags. 


V11 lay too great Bets, 
When my Horſes do race; 
When Money is wanting, 
PU try for a Place. 


A Place in the Cabinet, 
Of Counſel ſo fine; 

So Fll handle their Money, 

And take it for mine, 


A Parliament Man 

Then PII ſtrive for to be; 
And ſo then from Bailiffs, 
And Goals I'm ſet free. 


7 * j 
”m 
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80 Pl live fine and gay, 2] 
And ſpend Gold as before; ; 
Make my Servants feed Dogs, 

And let God feed the Poor. 


| God does feed the Poor, Sir; 3 
But be not ſo bold, 
And I'll tell you a Truth, 
That the Saviour once told. 


A rich Man there was, 
Who was cloath'd fine 00 gay ; 'P 
And far'd too, ſumptuouſly, 


We find, every . 


A poor Man was laid 
At his Gate, and not well; 


Defiring the Crumbs 
From his Table that fell, 
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The Dogs came and licked 
His Sores too, we find, 

They ſhow'd more compaſs'on 
Than their Maſter unkind, 


This poor Man he dyed, 
Was to Heaven convey'd; 
Where in Abraham's Boſom 
He ſafely was laid. We 


This rich Man too dyed; | 
But, how awful to tell! 

He lift up his Eyes 
In the 'Forments of Hell. 


Tt was then for Water 

To Abraham he cry'd; 

To quench his hot Tongue, 
But his Suit was deny'd. | 


5 Then 
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Then ſeek for true Riches, 

Which Jeſus does give; 
Do good to the Poor, 
Buy Faith on Chriſt live. 


A Lady to the Author; 
D E A R Madam, hear my humble ſuit, 
Nor let me ſue in vain; 


| Grant me this my firſt requeſt 
And I'll not aſk again, 


Be not diſpleas d your Brain to teaſe, 
To make up me a Rhyme ; 

That you're unable, ar't a plea, 

Nor that yu have not Time, 


It i is, you cannot find a Theme— 

To that I will agree; 

But write ſome Lines, and let them be 

Addreſs' d alone to me. 
85 it 
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If ſo, I ſhall throughout my Life 
Your Counſels ever prize ; 


With Joy ſhall read th' advice you give, 
Nor your Repioofs deſpiſe. 


My vanity you, ſure, will blame, 
When this to you! hint ; 
That I ſhould like to ſee the Verſe 


You write to me in Print, 


If you with this will favour me, 
It will one wiſh ſupply ; ; 
The obligation I ſhall OWn,— 


1 think you won t deny. 2 


Te he Author s ala, to the 8 


MI 188 Mary, you are young and gay, 
Now i in the bloom of Lite ; „ 


1 beg that you will caut'ous be, 


How you become a Wife. 


The 
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The Marriage Ceremony read, 
And mind it well, I pray; 
Ne'er give your Hand, unleſs you mean 
To honour and obey. 5 


And if you love a Man of Senſe, 

Who ſtrives to guide you right; 

No hardſhip * tis to honour him, — 
Obey him with delight. 


The flatterer then 3 ſhun 8 
Howe'er his Perſon ſhin'd 

His Tales of Love, Oh! never hear, 
He Poiſon would your Mind. 


Nay, wal he take you for his Wife, 
Sad Knowledge muſt you gain; 
It is beneath a Man of Senſe 

To make a Woman vain. 


And 
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And now would you have my Advice, 

Then mark well what I ſay; 

Do read your Bible often oer, 
Your Parent's both obey. 


Happy you'll be, then, deareſt Maid, 
They good Advice will give ; 


Teach you to love and ſerve your God, 
** Faith on Chriſt to live. 


And if you live by Faith in Chrift, 
He'll guide you ſafe thro! Life; 

II that you ſingle do remain, 

Or do become a Wife. 


You wiſh to have theſe Lines i in print, 
Then here you may them ſee; 
And now be you more anxious, pray, 


Lour Name in Heaven may be. 


Yea, 
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Yea, written in the Book of Life, 
There ever to remain; 
And if you have a wiſh like this, 
It's neither mean, nor vain. 
| | 
On Sylvia and Abigail, 


: \ in HEN Sylvia was youthful, 
8 And all in her | prime, 
Then Guineas were plenty, 


How joyful the Time! 


8 No Friends then were wanting, 
. ſpend the long Day; ; 
When to her reſtor'd 


The grave and the gay. 


But Money takes Wings, 
And her's ſoon flew away; 
And Sylvia 1 in Sickneſs 
Upon the Floor lay. 
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Her Guineas are gone, 

And her Friends are all fled; 
Do Sylvia may lay on 

The Floor *till ſhe's dead. 


All hurry'd in Bufineſs, 
Excuſes can make; 

And ſurely ſelf Love 

Much Time up will take. 


But A l now 

To her aid did appear, 
Who newly had met 
With the ſame kind of fare. 


God bleſs'd her endeayours, 


And Sylvia got well; 
And then ſhe of Abigail's 
Kindneſs did tell. 


_ Obſerve 


4 
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| Obſerve this, ye Chriſtians, 
The Saviour does ſay, 
To viſit the Sick, 


When in Priſon they lay. 


Chriſt fays it's as kind 

As if done unto he; 

If you viſit no Sick, then 
To blame you muſt be. 


All ye that have Geld. 

And are blooming i in Youth); 7 
Know, the Story I've told you 
Of iylrja's « Trwh, 


Then ſeek for thoſe Riches 
That durable be; 
They'll not fly away, 

Like the Gold that you ſee. 
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On Nan 4 Gentleman carry in a Sedan-Chatr. 
8 IR, is it right that Man in Health 


Should by Men carry'd be „„ 
But this a fight in London is 8 0 


Quite common for t to ſee. 


Does Gold fo cramp your Feet, 1 pray, | 
You have no pow'r to go? 
Or, is it Pride that blinds your Eyes, 
| Your Path you do not know * 


Oh! cine is NO for: Health, 4 
If you advice will take ; 

Ariſe, Sir, feel your Feet and walk, 
Of Men n ne'er Horſes make, 


But who are theſe As Man, (hot God 
Does in his Boſom bear; c 
They are the weaklings of his Flack,” 

| His Lambs he carries there, 


A 
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| And ſo it is they nouriſh'd are, 
When they have ſtrength to go; 
He ſweetly bids them follow him, 
His Voice they well do know. 


And thus 'tis boldly they march on, 

And in his ſtrength rejoice ; 

' $0 when he ſees them weak or faint, 

He chears them with his Voice, 


No, never did fine Muſic oer 
So much the Ear delight ; 5 
Not all the Objects here on Earth 
Ever ſo charm'd the ſight. 


He never does his People leave, 
But all their Wants does bear; 
Upon his Heart and Hands we read, 
Each Name 8 engraven there. 


P 2 5 
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My Lady too is delicate, 5 
And ſo muſt carried be; 
Her F ootmen walk before with Lights, 
How grand a fight to ſee! 


| If thus ſhe unto Church does go, 
Upon the Sabbath Eve; 
And prays that all her Servants there 
js bleſſing may receive. 


But if ſhe unto Routs will go, 
Her Grandeur to diſplay; 
There muſt the Servants too attend, 
And break the Sabbath Day. 


— — . 
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To God ſhe muſt a rech ning make 
For all her Servants there; 

Oh! read God's juſt command 8. to pray 
And tremble then, and fear. 
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Oh! may that Lady fear, tho' grand, e 
Think that ſhe's made of Clay ;— 
And when pale Death ſhall call for her, 
Thoſe Honors fly away ! 


No Honor then, if ſhe's not found 


In the Redeemer dear ; 
For no diſtinction e' er is made 
wirt King, and Beggar thero. 


Al muſt be fav'd | in Chriſt alone, 


That ever Pardon have; . 


And thus for King and Beggar he 


His Life a Ranſom gave. 


7 alking by the Locꝶ-Haſpital. 
Turn'd, and on that Building look'd, 
Where moſt are fick with Sin; 3 


Why ſurely * tis a horrid ſtate, 
That ſuch are living i in. 


Diſceas'd 
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Diſcas'd i in Body here they come, 
| Diforder'd too in Mind; 

But here is a Betheſda free | | 
May all a Cure find! 555 


A Cure for their fick Bodies now, 
Perhaps there's none that fear; 

And for the cure of the ſick Soul, 
But youu” few will care. 


But all may fit beneath the ſound, 
And offers of free grace; 
And ſo account to God muſt give, 
What they hear in this place. 
Their Bodies muſt ſubmiſſive be 
Unto the Surgeon's Will ; 

Or it is to them of no uſe 

That FIERSON has got kill, * 


* Mr. Pr ARSON Surgeon of the | Lock-Hoſpital 
Tue 


— 
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The Clergy too, indeed I know, 
They all in vain will preach, 
Unleſs theſe Souls are willing brought 
| N 5 ſhould them r. 


And if that hey are taught of him, q 

They will to Jeſus fly ; 

And get a cure for their fick Souls 
In Sin no longer lie. 


; I furely do ns yy: 
Shall I hate all Mankind, | 
| Becauſe I fear a virtuous Man 

1s very hard to find? 


For Men are grown fo lewd, 
And Women are ſo weak; 
Its hard to find the dae now, 

Ik ve the prudent ſeek, 


Their 
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The Faults I would not ſee, 
' Unleſs thoſe Faults appear; 
It's beſt for to have candour ſure 
And cenſure not ſevere. 


Whoremongers, God does lay, 
Shall by him judged be; 

15 PII leave that Judgment then to him f 
He better knows than me. 


* 


a He ſhews he hates this fin, 
His Anger will not ſtay. 
For puniſhment, till after death, 
| Diſeaſe does on them prey. 


And will they not then leave their ſins, 
Thoꝰ thus they for it ſmart? 

Oh! tis the Lord alone that can 

= er change the ſinner's heart. 


And 
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And if the Heart thus changed be, 
Chriſt's Virtue can reſtore ; 

He bids ſuch lewd ones go in peace, 
That they may fin no more, 


On Seeing a Friend inebriated. 
* Eyes they did affect my Heart, 
What of this ſhall I fay, 


5 My Friend of whom 1 highly thought 
8⁰ dead i in Liquor lay, 


His ante Children on him play'd, 
He did no notice take. 

So dead in Sleep and Liquor ſure 
That nothing could him wake. 


Parents before your c Off ipring ne'er 

| Such bad examples ſet, 1 

But train them up in Wiſdom's ways, 
"i they her Laws forget. 


= Moſt 


- 
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Moſt aſk a bleſſing on their Food, 
I wiſh that all would think, 
On Liquor aſk a bleſſing firſt, - 
Before ds dare to drin.. 


Of Driak mould all them cauteous be 
That bear a Chriſtians name, | 
Oh! do not Crucify the Lord, 
And put him oft to ſhame. 


Why ſay wh your health” unto your Friends, | - 
And yet fo thoughtleſs be, 
Jo injure Soul and Body both, 


By drinking oft too free. 


May Drunkards conſciences awake, 


This Crime to know and feel, led 22100 : 
Willing and humble may they 1 ö 255 
To chriſt their Souls to heal. = N 47 180 
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On hearing the Rev. Mr. B en his rf two | 
Sermons at baader las. 


T# E other Night, twas in a facred Place, 
A lovely Youth did ſweetly talk of Grace z 
With wonder and delight I ſet to hear 


Of Sovereign Love, he poke ſo fine and clear. 


He preach d and pray 'd with fervency and zeal, 

And as he ſpoke, did ſeem each Word to feel; 
Again he comes, again my Soul is fed, 
With ſacred Food, Oh! ſure twas heavenly Bread! 


But why ſuch raptures with thy Servant, Lord! 
Tis only thou ſweet comforts can affortl ; 
III leave the ſtream and to the Fountain fly, 
Reſt on thy Love, and in-thy Boſom lie. 
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1 N 10 God's Houſe [ often went, 
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On the 38 and 30 Verſes of the sch Chapter of Romans 


A bleſſing have receiv'd ; 


. But Oh! how chang'd, how fad am I! 


1 ſat me down and griev'd. 


But Oh! theſe Words, the charming Words, 


' Sweeter than Honey are; - 
Not the worth of India's Wealth 
With them can er compare. 


'Tis not the Riches of Peru 

Their worth can ever buy; 

Far brighter to my Soul are theſe 
Then Diamonds to my eye. | 


Not Bread to thoſe that are in want, 
More nouriſhment can give; 

| Oh! fare I eat theſe Words by Faith, 
And on n the Promiſe live, LY 


- Not 
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Not Water to the thirſty Soul 
Can more refreſhing bez 


Then have theſe Words, theſe charming Words, F 
| Of late oft been to me. > 
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There's nothing now that preſent is, 
| Or ever yet ſhall be; 
Nor height nor depth ſhall ſeparate Ben 
The love of Chriſt from me. b 
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Ev! n Death ſhall never part us, no, 5 
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But greater Joys ſhall give; 
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I in his preſence ſhall rejoice, 1 
And ever with him live. 


On being in n „„ 7 

85 8 0 mournful are my Thoughte, | N 

5 How ſhall I vent my Grief? F 1 

Oh! were I in ſome lonely Grove, 0 
Would that afford relief? 1 
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II I to Mortals ſpeak; 
Small Pity ſhall I find; 


It often aggravates the Grief; Bus 
When we diſcloſe the Mind. 


My God knows all my Grief, 


He knows my hopes and hive A 


He only gives relief, 


He's Oy preſent, ever near. 


: He does not willingly Mic 


The Sons of Men, to grieve; * b 


And ſurely then the humble Soul 
He timely wil relieve. 


But why my Thoughts ſo fad, 
Since my Redeemer lives? 


And all that's ever good for me 


$0 readily he gives? 


| And 
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And what then, is not good for 1 me 
I freely may ref _—_ | 

Come, deareſt Lord, Oh! take and keep 
This treach rous heart of mine. 4 3 


That 1 may meditate 
The wonders of thy Love, 1 
Oh! take my Heart from things below, 
Fix it on Joys above. 


. Oh! what a wonder of God's Lore, V. 4 
That ſent his Son to die! „ OR 0 

x My Saviour freely gave his Life, 1 14 
Juſtice to mou” 17 


Then * do 1 complain, 5 
This World is not my reſt; . 1 

Heaven 8 Joys no interruption know, L 1385 = „ : 
In — bleſt. [+ 5 - „ 


; On 9 
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If I to Mortals ſpeak; 

Small Pity ſhall I find; 

It often aggrayates the Grief; 
| When wediſcloſe the Mind. 


My God knows all my Grief, 
He knows my W and fear 


He only gives relief, 
He's always preſent, ever near. 


He does not willingly affliet 


The Sons of Men, to grieve; | 15 


And ſurely then the humble Soul 
| He timely will relieve. 


' But why my Thoughts fad, 


Since my Redeemer lives? 


And all that's ever good for me 1 


80 readily he gives ? 


And 
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And what then, is not good for me 
1 freely may ref ign; | 
Come, deareſt Lord, Oh! take and keep 


This treach rous heart of mine 


That I may meditate 

The wonders of thy Love, 3 

Oh! take my Heart from things below, | 
Fix it on Joys above. 


Oh! what a 9 of God's how 
That ſent his Son to die! 3 
5 My Saviour freely gave his Life, ok 1 4 
Juſtice to * eee THA3LS. . — | 


Then why do I * . 5 . i 
This World is not my reſt ; BOLT 7 | L 

Heaven' s Joys no interruption know, PE 
In Jeſus I am bleſt. 
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85 a V. ft t too Friend i in r the Country, 


| 1” Found a calm retreat 


5 1 


From Hurry, Noiſe, and Strife 83 


Hou peaceful, and how ſweet | * 


Here are the Joys of life. - 


And have I peace in Chriſt, my Lord! > 
That ſ weetens every good, . 


And comforts me in Tr ouble too, LY 


When right] } = SG [ 1 : 258 


I here beheld the ruſtic Swains, | 


Among the new mown Graſs; 


And Female's that aſſiſt them 3 1 . 


The Road where Tray'llers 9 pole. 


Like Showers on the new mown n Graf, 
Thy Spirit, Lord, deſcend ; 


To guide me in the Road of Lie, VV 


My Foot ſteps, pray attend. „ 
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"Tis here that Colly brings us Milk, 
Ihe Family to ſupply; 3 
And here thoſe winged Birds I ſee, 
That do with freedom fly. 


Oh! may I read God's ſacred Word, 
And drink that Milk fincere ; 
I wiſh to fly with Faith and Love 


To God my Saviour dear. 


| I here the ripening Cherry view, 
And pluck i it from the Tree; 


8 They 1 ſure have a delic ous taſte, 
May. Dukes, methinks, 88 be. 


And 1 read of a: Tree FER 
Which Twelve choice F ruits does yield: 
Likewiſe the Leaves haye Sov'reign balm, 
* do the Nations heal. 


R 
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it 
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My Soul, and haſt thou found this Cure, 
When thou waſt ſick of ſin? 
It's owing to that Sov'reign "_ t 
The Health that thou art in. e 47 K 


1 from the Garden pluck'd the Roſe, 
My Boſom was it's place, 
While I behold theſe Maiden' 8 fair, 
With Roſes in each Face. 


a Sickneſs or Death may quickly come, 1 
And take their Bloom away; 8 

| May they the Roſe of Sharon love! 1 
It's Beauties ne er decay. 


J here the Hen and Chickens vic w'd, POLY 

The Fiſh in River play; 

I ſaw the Angler caſt his bait, 
To take their Lives away. 


Induſtrous 
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Induſtrous like the Hen I'd be, 

Vet on God caſt my care; 

Oh! give me Eyes to ſee the Hook, 
When Satan would enſnare! 


"Tis here the Millwright does prepare, 
The Mill the Corn to grind ; | 
And here the Miller boults his Meal 
And does white Flour find. 


But iter than the fineſt F lour 
Is Jeſus Righteouſneſs; 
- Oh! may I eat that Bread divine, 


5 And wear that heavenly dreſs! ! 


And now adieu, my deareſt P. | zende, 

I can no longer ſtay; 3 

5 For Time, that changes all things here 
Now calls me hence away. 


1 2 | Walking 
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Walking by a River Side. 
AS Walking by a River-Side, 


The New- cut Graſs ſmelt ſweet ; 
But Oh! it lay thick in my Path, 
Entangled oft my Feet. 


Thus when in Pleaſure vain we walk, 
And think ſweet Toys to find; 
They're worſe than Graſs thrown in our Path, 
' Becauſe they hurt the Mind. 


Then quitted I the River Side, 
Some Fields I had to paſs; 
Well, in the Shade I did recline, 
| To reſt me on the Graſs. 


But this ſure was no place for tay, 
My Walk 1 muſt purſue; 
Bewilder'd ſoon I loft my Way, 
No path there was to view, 


*Twas 
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Twas in a Field, 
That Wheat did yield, 
A Female ſaw me : loſt; 
I heard her cry, 
Then did her ſpy, 
She did me then accoſt. 


She did me know, 
My way did ſhew, 
And quickly ſet me richt; x 
Happy for me 
She did me ſee, 
Before the dark of Night. 


80 hides in Fete vain we ſtray, 


If Jeſus does us find, 
And ſets us right, 
Oh! what delight! 1 
He lovely is and kind. 


He 
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He is the Way 
To endleſs Day, 
And Joys that are divine; "8 2 * 
1 know no bliſs; 
No Joys like this, 
To know this guide is mine, 


4 vain Te vung Man, who is 20 pleas 5 at being 
thought 2 Rake. : 


T H | 8 Youth has often view'd his F ace, 
0 1 think we here do find; 
And is it ſo, Sir, then, chat 3 1 
Neglected is your Mind ? 


F or· hat deform'd i it furl is, 
A blackneſs too I ſee; 


Or you would ne' er be Haan when that = 


A Rake you re thought to be. 


But 
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But Oh! methinks that Fiend in black 

So blinded has your Eyes, 
Thus has he made a Fool of you, 

You fancy ſtill you're wiſe. 


Oh! do not think that I am harſh, 
Becauſe theſe truths I tell ; 

The Harlot will lead Souls to Death, 
Her Houſe * trait to Hell. 


Oh! ! could you now but ſee aright, 
You'd quick from her depart ; JT 
Before a fatal Arrow comes, 

And ſtrikes Death to your Heart, 


An honour * tis of Britain” 8 Sons, 
To think that they are free; ; 

But they who're held in Chains by Luft, 
The worſt of Slayes muſt be. Sl 


13 
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| That to break off theſe Fetters ſtrong, 
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And what ſtill makes the Bondage worſe, 
So fond they're of the Chain, 


All Friendſhip's render'd vain. 5 


Unleſs the Friend of Sinner's comes 
Who rubs off Satan's ruſt ; 

And if he comes unto their aid, 
Theſe Chains 1 burſt. 


He will ſo cleanſo their Hearts and Lives, 


Such beauty will appear, 
That thoſe who love the King of Kings, 
Will know he has been there. 


Oh! how his people will rejoice, 


When they the change do ſee; 
And ſay the Saviour has been there, 
And ſet the Captives free! 


To 
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To Beliſa, on hearing her take God's Name in vain. 


8 O RRV was of late to hear 
Tou take God's Name in vain; 
And thus you're guilty in his fight, 
Till * you obtain, 


| You' re not ſo gay, nor yet too young, 
But Death may you arreſt; 
What will you do, if guilty found, 

0 And have your Soul vndreſtꝰ 


Will not you ſay this i is 

A Miſtery unto me? ” 
Look i in God's Word, and may 
His Spirit make you ſee! 


Chriſt in · d a life of Righteouſneſs 5 


That all his Saints ſhould wear; 
Sinners forgiven thro? his Death, 
Shall! in this Robe appear. 


8 


His 
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His Favour ſeek without delay ; 
Repent, he can forgive— 

For trueſt Happineſs have they 5 
Who on his Promiſe live. 


Dont think, if Jeſus takes your Heart, 


T*will break your Happineſs ; ; 


Who could be happier than Saint John? | 


He lay upon bis Breaft. 


| Andnow forgive, me, my dear Girl, 


We ne'er may meet again; ; 


Oh! may you learn to rey'rence God, 


Ne'er take his Name in vain, 


On the Tenth u Chapter of g. Joh $ Goſpel 
q I Am the good Shepherd, 


The Saviour does ſay; L 


And not like the Hireling, | 


That fleeth away. 
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Jam the good Shepherd, - 
And do love my Sheep; 
The Lambs in my Boſom 

I ſafely do keep. 


I am the good Shepherd, | 

| My Sheep do rejoice; | 
No Stranger they'll follow, 

So known is my Voice, 


I am the good Shepherd, 
And die for my Sheep; 

My Father he loves me, 
I do them ſafe keep. 


- Chriſt is our good ſhepher d, 
His Praiſes we'll ſing; 
He is a kind Saviour, 


Our God and our King, 


* 
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On the Balloon being gerd by Eagles, which was to 
have gone off from eee : 
A Balloon I do hear : : | 
= bn going to fly, 
Two Eagles to ſteer it 
Aloft and ſo high. 
But on Eagles Wings 
The Lord he does bare | 
All his People that love him, I% 
And ſerve him with fear. 8 
5 His Arms are beneath them, 
No danger 1 18 near, 175 
No hazards like riding ; 
Balloons in the Air. 


On the Fi Ffteench Chapter of Saint Joh 5 Goſpel, | 


Am the true Vine, 6 
And the Branches are ye; ; 
Andi is this great honour 


Conferr'd upon me? 3 
e Chriſt 
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Chriſt gives a command, 

That we in him abide ; 

Thus he honours the Soul 

But ne'er fills it with pride. 


Pride came from the Serpent 
Into us at firſt, 
IT was Adam that ſin'd 


And che Ground was then curſt. 


That Briars and Thorns 

It henceforth ſhould bare, 

It brought forth a Thorn, which 
The Saviour did wear. 


Did wear for his People, 
That them he might dreſs 
In that bright Apparel 
| Of his Righteouſneſs. 


Thoſe. 
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Thoſe Branches, ſaid Chriſt, 

© That no fruit will bear, 
Are taken away 
By the * caret 


And thoſe that bear füt: 
Well purged muſt be; 

5 Then why is each Draught 
80 unpleaſant to me? 


i Irs for my ſoul's good, 


-Þ hat more fruit I may bear, 
But Nature ſhrinks back 
| Ateach pain that Ifear. 


But God knows fall wall 


How the Soul will beſt thrive 3 


And gives the right Potion 
To keep | it alive, 


From 
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F. rom an Aunt to bis Ni iece. 


Fe OR GI VE the freedom of an Aunt 
I was well pleas'd to ſee 
You fit upon that very ſeat 

Where God inſtructed me. 


oh! may you ins thoſe artes cruths, 
Which did me fatisfy! 


Thus may you ſee your helpleſs fate, 
On Cbriſt alone * 


It's wood to wait at Wildon 8 Gates, 
A bleſſing to receive; 


| Great peace have they that love God's Law, 
And do 1 in Chriſt believe. | 


He dy'd 6 ſet the guilty free, 
And juſtify his Saints; 
Thus we may come to \ God thro Chriſt 


* 
8 4 * . 
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It's good to have a faithful Friend, 
When we diſcloſe our Mind ; 


But ſure there is no F riend on Earth 
Like to a Saviour kind. 


And does he ſympathize with us, 

When him we tell our Grief . 
He has an Arm of Sov' reign power, PR 
And « can give 8 relief. 


And now adieu, my deareſt Niece, 
We ſoon muſt parted be; 

And when you read theſe Verſes o'er 
Oh! may you think of me! 


Tie Female's Lamentation; or the Village in Murning. 
O N CE more 1 viſited the place 8 
Where firſt I drew my breath ; . 
But Oh! what deſolations made 1 e 
5 that grim Monſter Death! 4 Et 
There 
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There hardly was a Building here, 

But ſome kind friend was gone; 
And former Joys are turn'd to pain, 

When this is thought upon. 


1 went and view'd that empty Houſe 
| Where my late Brother dwelt; 
A Wife and Off-ſpring he has left, 
| Oh! the keen grief 1 fel! 
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And W on, 1 caſt a lock 
Upon that empty Hall; * 
. Thoſe Friends that once liv'd there are dead, . 
Tis all i in  vaig to call. e Z a 4 
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And did I ſee that Manſion, where 5 | 

His Honour + once did —_ 1 

ve poor, that did receive his in „ 2 
is yain your wants to tell. | 


„ Bromfield-Hall, in Elz, 
+ The late Hon. EDWARD Harrox, Efq. . x 


* ; i Dn For 


(36D Fat #06 My'S rt Av oOws 8. 


For now he ſlumbers in che df Hard oft 
| Regardleſs of your ery; LEE wht 1d. 
Fach empty Room pepe your bfs, rie brk 
"Thoſe Gardens ruin'd lay. ft cb'F7 


Oh! | where is now that pleaſure which 
Once ſparkled i in each Face? 3 

8 The Widow's Heart fure ſung for Joy... 
How chearful was that pace?” 


The Wade here her —  thew'd, 1 
The Father told the ö ' 5 . EY 5 
His Honour did their Schooling pay, n TO 
What good his 1 ian: done! 5 


1 


But now the Village nts to mourn, 2 3 
And that remark i is juſt; ; 5 | : . . 
Oh! put no confidence i in Man, oi 1 
Do not in Princes ruſt, 
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I only had to croſs ha _ ets brew acer 
Where once my Parents liv'd pore os 
The Owner of that Dwelling now GIG 24 

Did me refreſhment give. 1 


F 1 7 


kin the Garden faw de Tree... 
My own dear Brother bought; 3 
And tho' they, live, yet be is dead, 1 


How mournful was the thoughtl- 


N Here is the Orchard, where I, with. vet ca 

__ MySifter oft did walk; hah Lame hack. 

5 Wich pleaſur e we the Graſs did tread, „ 
Or, ſit us down to talk, ao acne ret 


"T'was alt in vain n tp Jook around, . 
Alas! ſhe Was not there; 


oh! Death has hid her from my f ash, e 
She does not charm WS 5 = 


© 3 
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I went and view'd that Room once more, 
Where my dear Parent lay; 

When Death with folemn tidings cams 

To take her * k e 


0 Here did I fee her Jaw-bone fall, 

And then her Eye-ſtrings brake; 1 
And juſt before 1 thought ſhe ſtrove. 
Theſe Words to me to ſpeak, 


"Mw Oh, Hannah! put your trade in od: * 
And could ſhe then foreſee 
The train of Troubles that did come 
* . me. 


| What could a dying Mother ay F 5 

More to 2 Daughter dear, N 
Than bid her put her truſt in God, 

A Friend that's ever near TY 


Again 
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Again I was in that doleful Room, 3 
Where thus to me 'twas ſaid, ; FI 
Your Father you'll alive not ſee.— 


Tery'd What! is One” | 


As if in ds, ſcarce beliey'd 

What they to me did ſay; 
Bur, Oh! indeed he dropt down dead, * 
” "Twas on a Market Day. 


Why do I wound my heart afreſh: 1 

Theſe Sorrows ; are too keen: ; 

Then top, my Muſe, and turn, my Thoughts, 
Unto a * theme. 


For all chat ever dy'd i in chin 
Shall meet him in the Air; 
80 grand, ſo ſweet, ſo fine 2 ſight! 1 
1 hope | ſhall be there. 


The Author's Father trop down. Dead in Chelmsford: 
Market, Eſſex. 


Oh! 
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Oh! talk not of a Birth-day Night, | 
Nor Coronation Day; 


Compar'd, they loſe their. Beawtics 1 
When Saints ſhall come away. 5 ef 


With Palms of Via'ry i in their Hands, 
And Crowns upon each Head; 

And loud Hoſannas will proclaim, 
His praiſe that once was dead. 


Rejoice, ye Saints, he lives anew, 


Your Judge i is now your King ; 
5 Sweet Hallelujahs all will oY, 


And endleſs Praiſes fi ing. 8 = 


Seay a fine Chariot. | 5 


Sk E E how that gilded Chariot talk, | 
But what is chat to ITALIC 
| Lince I'm by humble footſteps led 1 ; 7 
"IE "My deareſt Lord to ſes? 15 _ EE: Pe 
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To ſee God's reconciled Face, 
No ſight on earth ſo fine; 
When I believe that I am his, 

And my beloved mine. 


And thus ! paſs'd along my Way, 
And to God's Houſe drew nigh; 


85 A Friend here ſtopt with me to ſpeak, 4 | 


A trifle caught my Eye. 5 


Soon : as it ſeiz'd my wandring Eye, 
It diſcompos d my Mind; 


Oh! ſurely this ſhould humble me, 


When I ſuch weakneſs find, 


But when I came into God's s Houſe, 
What did the pearcher ſay? 
Ti is good to ſet Chriſt crucify'd 


Before our Face alway. | 


* 
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And then we ſhould not lightly fin, 
Nor from the Lord depart; 
That I theſe truths may ne' er forget, 
Lord write them on my Heart! 


ef 


«| 


On 2 an | Apportment. 


FNEw EIL, th* Appartment of my V ren, 


F'll bid you now adieu; 
As I another home have got, 


0 ve no more need. of you. 


| 7. can you find ORR place, 
Where Troubles will not come? 
No, that is what I nc'er expect, 
Till Heaven i is r Home. 


F or Happineſs i is ſuch a Plant, 
So rarely to be found 
Uninterrupted i it ne'er grows 


But on celeſtial Ground, ae 
r 
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But Happineſs is is in that love. 

I to my Saviour bare; 

In Heaven I ſhall have large draughts 
Of what I * whit here. | 


The Soul deſirous of Spiritual Food, | 
O H! treat me not with Huſks To: day, 
. Soul wants better fare; 


: Are not rich Cordials given oft 
To ſuch as fainting are, 


And I am fick of Sin, + 
1 grievous heavy load ! 
Oh! waſh me in my Saviour 8 blood, 
And bring me near to God! 


To a Sick Friend. e ö 


D E A R Girl your re growing very chin, 
Your Roſes too are fled; „ | 
* 1 : | You 
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Vou ſay, you are low-ſpirited, | 
And Death you ſeem to. dread. 


Why do you dread this 0 be, 
He's only ſo through din; 3 

: Be careful to examine oft 
The ſtate your Soul is in. 


Is it the terrors of the Law 

Does on your Spirits prey? . 

5 1 know you ſtrictly was brought op. 
: In a religious Way. 


But as you did! in Adam fall, 
80 muſt a Sinner be; ; 


My dear, you muſt be born again, 
Look i in God's Word, and ſee. 


If you've —— ſuch a change, 
Pou'll love the Saviour dear; 

; Thus happier you will be in death, 
Than longer bring here. 


44 +BY . Nr * wn 9 22 . 
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On hing late in Bed in the Morning. 
My Soul, awake from this ſtupidity, 
My Body ariſe a | 0 


3 Clariſſa, now awake, 
Why do you ſleeping lie i FE 
I tell you, it is time to riſe, 
Hark! . the Milk-man cry. 


5 It i is not that I: am aſleep, Joh I os £26 = 
| Altho' I ſtupid ſeem; _ VVV! 1 
What am I i in deluſion, then, 


4 
| 
or, does my fancy dream? 8 9 


1 know tis time that I was up, . | 
To Buſineſs of the Day; 
Im angry with myſelf oft times | = 
When 1 thus long do lay, _ | | 1 
5 l Sinners, noẽwawake, 9 
Ye that are dead i in Sin; e OR . 7 

5 3 53 Chriſt 3 
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Chriſt promiſes: to give thoſe light, 
That darkneſs now are in, 


Awake, ye Sinners, now awake, e 
Tho' open but one Eye; 
Why on a Bed of Sin and Sloth 
Thus lumbering do you lie? 


Awake, and hear the Goſpel call, 
Iss a melodious ſound; 


Awake, and ſeize the pearl divine, 
No Prize like i it is found. 


Awake, the Roſe of Sharon fmells, 
It's fragrances is fine; 

Acile, and taſte delicious F. ruit, 
Fo or Jeſus i is a Vine. 35 


Aue, and view the Morning Star, 
How will i it clear the fight! 


No Gems, or Money can it buy, 
Ox ſparkle half ſo . 


And 
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Andif God's Spirit does you wake, 

To take a Goſpel view; 
| You'll praiſe the Lord that chang'd your ſtate 
| Your Joys will all be New. ts 


Yeu a new Heart he'll giye to you, 
From which new Life will grow ; 
Such beauties you in Chriſt will ſee. 
Which none but him can ſhow. 


7 4 Friend, on ler recovery from Sickneſs 4 


M* * dear, he Lord hath ſpard your Life, 
8 Tho Death did ſeem ſo near 3 


When 1a Journey with you went, 
To take the Country Air, 5 5 . 


| That Air fins did reſtore your Health, 
|  Goddida bleſſing give; 3 

1 wiſh that you would think of this, 
And to his honour live; 


87 View 
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View every Action of your Life, 
Conſider well your Heart ; ; | 


_ Aﬀk if the Saviour 's got the Whole, 
Or, l hath the Wenge 


He'll have no ) Rival i in har Heart, 

Which he takes for his own 
I wiſh that you may think of this, 20-24 
And love the Lord alone, e Sn og dan 


1 know that you' re in the prime of Life, 
And Snares may you ſurround 3 ” 
There i is no Guardian like the Lord, b x - | 
May you in Chriſt be found. e 


For this wil ſweeten Life elf, 1 
And ſo you'll happy W 

If that you live to God. thro” Chriſt, #145 tat 
And are from ſin ſet fre, 7 0% tas iis; 1 


Impatience 
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Impatience Jforn calm d. 


| O' NE Daya Trial did appear, 
Confuſion fluſh'd my Face ; 
I wiſh'd to fly, 1 knew not where, 


| No more to ſee that place. 


© But duty did prevent my fight, 
I fought the Lord with ſpeed; 


Who ſaid, he'd undertake for me, 
And ſo he did indeed. | 


Quickly my Mind v was huſh'd to peace, 
Confuſion was not ſeen; ; 

Methinks, 1. with attention fat, 

Nay, ſpoke and heard ſerene. 


ths | . in Company. 
- Do intend by ſilence now, 
For to improve my Mind; 
Take care to mark, what others ſay, 
That I may Knowledge find. 


. 7 ron 
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For in the freedom of my Speech, 

x Some have offended been; 

And in the multitude 'of Wards, 
The wiſe Man ſaid, is fin, 


Praiſe to the Redeemer. 


: O H! had I but ſome lonely Bow' r, 


To ſpend a vacant, ſolemn Hour; 


That ſo my Heart and Muſe might r raiſe 
A Song to the Redeemer' s Praiſc 1 


But what are all thoſe ſhady Bow'rs, 


Dr fineſt Gardens ſet with Flow'rs, 


If that the Heart's untun'd to raiſe 
A Song to the eee Praiſe. 


This lonely Room will lo as well; 
1 can of Groves and Gardens tell, 


If that my Heart is tun'd to raiſe 


A Song t to the Redeemer” 8 Praiſe, 
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Thy Spirit, Lord, upon me ſend, 

Oh! thine Aſſiſtance to me lend; 

That ſo my Heart and Muſe may raiſe 

A Song to my Redeemer's Praiſe. 2 

85 My Thoughts t turn on Trees ever green, 

In fineſt Gardens often ſeen; 
The Goſpel s green throughout the Year, 

And * by w_ Redeemer dear, 


: What F lower i is s finer than the Roſe? ? 
How fragrant i is it to the Noſe! 
My Saviour is a Roſe indeed, 
And does me Damaſk Roſe exceed, 


How curious is the Paſſion Flower? 
Irs Branches flouriſh every hour; 
What does this Flower ſignify? 

The Name i is Paſſion, Chriſt did die. 


— 


U 


Yea, 
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Yea, die to make his People grow, 
And flouriſh in his Church: below: : 


All Praiſe, and Honour to him give, 5 
A Life of Faith — him live. 


He's call'd, I think, an Apple: tree; 

How ſweet that F. ood and Shade to me; 
He calls himſelf likewiſe a Vine, 
Oh! what delicious Fruit, how fine! 
He does among the Lilies feed, 
In ſpiced Gardens too, I read; 
The Spikenard ſendeth forth a ſmell, 
Thus does his Church the World excell, 


He” s call'd a F. ountain too, I think, 
Where all his People waſh and drink ; 
A ſtream that's ever running free, 
This does refreſh and nouriſh me. 


Dia 
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Did Chriſt become a Child for me? 

| Yea, nurs'd and dandl'd on the Knee; 

That I might walk in him by Faith, 
Obſerving what bis Goſpel faith. 


And id he work and toil for Bread? 


A Carpenter, I think, tis ſaid; 
Be this a Leſſon, then, to me, 


That I ind uſtrious ſhould be. 


Ah! in the Garden did he ſweat 
| Great drops of Blood ? Shall I forget 
What Agonies he bore for me ? 


All this to ſet the guilty free, 


He on the Croſs refign'd his Breath, 
His Father hid his Face at Death; 
And this did grieve the Saviour more 
Than all the pains he ever bore. 


e FF A 2282 3 
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And | in the Grave he then was laid, 


Three Days, but there no longer ſtaidʒ 
He lives to ſet the guilty frec, 
And dearly bought our Liberty. 


To Heav'n then he did aſcend, 


And thets. he is the- Sinner's Friend; 


Kind Interceſſor for to be, 


Between an angry God and me. 


In him J want more to rejoice, 


Oh'! thou bleſt Spirit, tune my Voice, 
That thus I may with tranſport. raiſe, 
A . of "Wonder, Love, and Praiſe, | 


Aud hall l ee with n 
More thanks are due than I can give : 


1 to eternity ſhall raiſe 


A Song of Wonder, Love, and Pra 


Sat ur day's 
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Saturday's Meditation. | 


To. MORROW be the Day 

5 0 well belov'd by me; 
Oh! bring me to thy Courts, my God, „ 1 
I long thy . Face to ſee. = 1 — 
| 
Oh! may I never de bern 5 ; CET 1 ö 
With Spirit light, or vainz a 
Or trifling f in thy preſence ſit, 2 | i 
Un-fed return again e 1 


Give me an 8 Heart, 


- 


8 Precepts all to learn; 
And if the truth ſhould not be ſpoke 


A Judgment to diſcern. 5 © 1 b 
Oh 1 for a ſympathizing Hears, 


To bear with Preachers then; 5 V 
| The humbling thought that I am Duſt, „„ 
And they no more than Men. 
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The thirſty Soul ; ; or, Meditation on the anker. 


| AN D has the thirty Ground of late 

Been parch'd for want of Rain? 

Has now the Lord wich fruitful Showers 
Refreſh'd the Earth again? e 


And i my thirty Soul ging dry, 
For want of heav' oly Dew? 


Lord, with thy gracious influence come, 
This Bleſſing ſweet 1 renew. 


. Quick then, dear Lord, appear to me, 
And warm this frozen Heart; 
Thy Promiſe thou wilt never leave, 
Alho? thou may '| dopant,” 


I ds thy abſence, Lord, 
Tho burthen'd with this Clay; 
Be like the youthful Hart or Roe, 

= er Mountains, come away | 


* 


8 Mountains 
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Mountains of Sin and Unbelief 
Before the Lord ſhall flee; 

Oh! caſt them all into the- deep, 

And found they ſhall not be. 


The Chriſtian Soldier; or, 7 he Spiritual IV. ar fare. 


W. HY do 1 dread to meet my Foe, 
Or to engage in War; 


Since that I know, thro? Chriſt my King, 
1 ſhall be nee; J 


The Helmet of Salyation he 
Upon my Head does place; f 


And when I'm weak, 8 — 


e bids me ſeek, 
And truſt to him for Grace, 


The Sword of th' Spirit too 
He puts into my Hand;: 


The 
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The Shield of Faith, © / 


And thus he faith, 0s 
On thy Watch Tower ſtand. - 1 8 


To watch and pray, and truſt his Grace, 
Shall be my practice ſtill; 1 

All things for me ſhall work for good, 
He will his Word fulfill. 


On the Grace and Providence of God. 


TAK E me contented, Oh! 1 my God, 
And may I plainly ſee, 


_ | Thro all the various ſcenes of Life, 


Thy Love and Care of me.. 


When on my Mother's Breaſt I hung, 
Was nouriſh'd by thy care; 

As ſoon as I could uſe my Tongue, Ts 

Was taught thy Name to fear. 


1 
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But, Oh! fo blind by Nature, I, 
My Saviour did not know, 5 


Till thou, by Sov'reign Love and Pow . F 
Thy Truth to me did'ſt ſhow, 


And, Oh! ſo dreadful kunt my Heart, 
The power I did not feel, 

"Till by afflicting me in Love, 

Thou did'ſt thyſelf reveal 

Thou bid'ſ me then to follow Thee, 

And ſweetly ſeiz'd my Heart; 

5 Then the rich Cov'nant of thy Lore 

Dich ſt to > my Saul i impart, 


a wil dear Boſom did I lie, 
Thou gently did'ſt me lead 

To the rich Dainties in thy Word 
My hungry Soul to feed. 


Xx . 


il 
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Then me the Lord was pleas'd to try, 
And make me ſee my Heart; 


And irom my Home, and from my F riends, 
I then was calbd to part. 


hs he Comforts of this Life withdrew, 
That I, their worth might ſee, 


And then thou gaveſt them again, 
And thus inſtructed me. 


But when this Heart, I came to ſee, 
Ihe fight how could I bear? 
Had not I ſeen my Saviour too, 


And caft on him my care. 


o being in « feli frame en the Lard's-Day 


0 H.! Why am I ſo ſluggiſh grown 
Upon the Sabbath Morn ? 
1 do not riſe with vigour now, 


My Body to adorn, = 
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But why, my Soul, art thou undreſt 

Upon this ſacred Day? 

Thou doſt not fly in Raptures now, 
To love, and eat pray. 


| Oh! why a am I thus languid f grown 
In Body and in Mind? 

| And thus to Indolence and Sloth, 

I Soul and Body find. 


5 Oh! for a Draught of Love Divine, 
To cheer me in the Way; 3 


Upon my Saviour's Boſom let 
My ſinking Spirits lay. 


My God, Oh! make me reſt by Faith 
On my Redeemer dear; 
For ſure Pm in a Wilnerdeſs, 


Of Sin and Sorrow here, 
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I think how winding are it's Paths, 
Which is the next I ſee? 
My dear Redeemer, keep me up, 

| 1 fain would reſt on thee, | 


| F or I am like to Ivy weak, 
Without thee I muſt fall; 

And ſo to thee would wiſh to cling, 
As Ivy to the Wall. 


On Deeth. 
4 R* D of Life and sin, am * 
Longing with Chriſt to be; 


But, C Oh! methinks there s Death's dark Vale, 
That parts my Loye and me. 


8⁰ Iſrael, when to Canaan bound, 
A Jordan had in View; * 
The Prieſts went in, the Waters roſe, 5 


And let all Ifracl throug] 
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My great High-Prieſt has conquor'd Death, 
| Nay, ſuffer d it for me; 


That I might on his Promiſe reſt, 
And from Death's Sting be free. 


So when Jam for Haven fit, 
I ſhall no longer Mourn; 
F or ſure an Angel will be ſent, 
| Safe to conyey me Home. 


15 Oh! whh what Joy then ſhall I fland 
Before that ſacred Throne; 


And hear the Wonders of his Love, 
Til then, to me unknown! 


The Miſt ries of his Providence, 
1 Concurring with his Grace, 
Shall clearly be to me reveal'd, 
Which here I ne' er could trace. 
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My deareſt Friends and Kindred there, 
I likewiſe hope to meet; 
And as we there ſhall part no more, 
1 Our een will be luce. 


But what will there delight me moſt, 
Th Myſterious Three-i n-One ; 3 
And hear them ſweetly all agree, 
2 accept me thro? the Son. | 


Me ditations before the IN | 


P. RE PA R E my Soul to meet 
Thee at thy Table, Lord; 
Oh! bring me there, 

My darkneſs clear, 


And make me hear thy Word. 


| Not only i It to | hear, 15 


But feel chat power divine; „ 
Know, 
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Know, for my Guilt 
Thy blood was ſpilt, 


Thou'ſt bought and made me thine. 


My Thoughts no longer fly 
Abroad, to gather Shells; 
All earthly Toys, 

5 Are empty Joys, 
5 My Jeſus all excets. 


My naked Soul adorn, 2 
Give me a Wenn Dreſs; 
A broken Heart, 
The better part, 
My Saviour” 8 Righteouſneſs 


Thy Min'ſters with Salvation cloathe, 
Each Gift for thee employ ; 
Thy People to Praiſe, 


With heavenly lays, 
Thy Saints to ſhout for Joy. 


The 
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The Believer in the Wilderneſs. 


O F the wide Wilderneſs, in Scripture I read; 
God led forth his People, to try and to feed. 
To feed them from Heaven the Manna it fell; 


And the Rock ifſu'd Water to them for a well. 


ef 


O feed me from Heaven with Bread that” $ divine; 
For ſure in this Wilderneſs Trials are mine, Ps 
For this Way, and thatWay, and Crofivays P m led; L 

. But Took to my Saviour, for 0.4 is the Head, 


| The Head of his Church; and his People will lead | 


To ſweet Goſpel Paſtures, to drink and to feed. 


I bo' I'm in a Deſert, he can me ſupply; 


1 have fled to this Rock, and would on him rely. 


When hungry and durſiy, and FOR ts 3 
He is the beſt Friend in ev'ry Complaint, 8 
Come hither, his People, Oh! 5 come in a throng; 
And lean on 1 this Saviour, his Arm i it is ſtrong. 


i 


PE 


This is the beſt Refuge you ever can take; 
For Thouſands and Millions his Arm will ne'er 
1 break. 


He is Omnipotent, and can us all bear; F 
Invites us to come, and caſt on him our care. 


On Divine Providence. 5 


: Mee God does me e know, and great kindneſs 


[ does ſhow, 
He knows both my Joys and my Sorrow; A 
He To-day docs provide, 


5 But wiſely will hide 
5 What is to > befall on the Morrow. 


Tobi appears, and it brings on its Cares, 
Not a Shilling could I take, or could borrow, 
But at Eve a Friend ſent, 
With a kind intent, 


And thus [ want t nothing To-morrow. 


* A 
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5 My Friends were ſo good to ſend Money and F ood, 
A Preſent thus ended my Sorrow A 
Hence did my God ſhow, 
He did all my wants know, 
; Andi ſang to his Praiſe on the Morrow. 


I'm taught for to pray bor my Bread day by Ws 
Then why ſhould I fit down i In Sorrow 3 

If To-day 1 have Bread, 

Or Poverty dread, 
I wou'd alk God for more on che Morrow. 


a take prudent Care all the while I: am here, 
But not anxiouſly ſit down i in Sorrow 
If To-day Lam fed; 
I'll not 0 my Head, 
1 may” be a Dues on the Morrow. 


Is Chriſt, hes. my Head, have I taſted that Bread 
That at Death will free me from all Sorrow? 


1 \ 
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{ then ſhall rejoice, 

| | 1 

8 = 

In the better choice, | 1 h 

* * . | 

If I fing in his Heaven To-morrow, 


On being in great Pain. . | 
P RAY give me patience, Oh my God, ; | 
Moſt quietly to bear „„ „ 
All the Trouble and the Pain —— 


Thou layeſt on me here. ö 


Vea, to Correct, or to Inſtruct [ 
Thou dealeſt thus with me; 
Oh! give me then to ſee the cauſe, 
That I improv'd may be. 


I know that if I had not fin d, - | f 
I ſhould not ſuffer here; 
But I'm too ready to complain, 
My God and Saviour dear. 7 
„ But 
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What Deſolation Sin has made, 


Which cramps all earthly Joys 


Te 8 like a Worm that bites the Root, 


And all the Plant ee 


T bus do we ler Sickneſs, Grief, 


All Horor and all Pain ; ; 
True Happineſs We never know, 85 
Except we're born again. 


Created thus in Chriſt anew, 
They're bleſt who does believe; 


Chriſt gives to ſuch of Joys divine, 
Which none but his receive. 
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But what is all the Pain I feel, 
To what my Saviour bore, | 
When that his Hands and Feet were nail'd, 


And ſtain d with _ Gore. 


Meditations 


OO DST BO r e WTO So et GAY ns 
a 7 * y 
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Meditation for the Lord Day Morn. 


U N TO thy Houſe, my God, I 80, 
To be inftruced there; 
Give me an underſtanding Mind, 


And an attentive Ear ! 


A Heart to love thy ſacred TOW 
A Mem' ry to retain, 

By every Sermon that! hear, 

Some uſeful Knowledge gain. 


Oh! | may I] join in ſocial Prayer, 195 b 

And Worſhip thee in Spirit; „ | 
Knowing that every Mercy flows 
Thro' my Redeemer 8 Merit. 


And may thy Praiſes warm my Herr; ; 


And when I, from thy Houſe depart, . | 
Impreſs each Truth upon my Mind, i 
That future bleſſings I may find. | 
Mental 9 
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| Mental Prayer. 


Ne O Thar no Place, had I this Morn 3 
To bow the humble Knee; 5 i 

Or, thank my God for goodneſs great, 

Laſt night, in keeping me! 


My Soul by Meditation riſe, 

Aſcend in mental Prayer; ; 
Accept my Thanks, Lord, look « on me 
Thro' thine anointed Dear. N 


Forgive my Sins, and grant me Grace, 
Wiſely to act my part; 
And ſince the World muſt have my n 
Dear Saviour, take my Heart. 18 


On the Death of a 1 


Ok ; could I fly from every Eye, 
Where J could vent my Grief 3 
1 think unto my troubled Soul 


It would be ſome Relief. : 8 
Nothing 
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Notbing but a Redeemer's Love 
Have I to comfort me; 


My God, he can do nothing wrong, 
And I reſign'd ſhould be. 


The 2 on: 


1 Think that my Poems may be call'd the | " Wet 
1 Ey e. 

For as 1 repeat them, my hearers oft cry 
vet 1 think ſome will ſay, I'd better ſet down 
To Work i in great haſte, and make me a gown. 


A Gown I have wanted indeed, I confeſs, 


: But my Mind, or my Body, which moſt ſhould I 5 
RE” 3 


If the Body be dreſs'd, tho the Mind it mould Aarve, 
Where is the SpeRator, that will it obſerye. 


On Here is an Eye that does oft view my Heart, 
| Knows every Corner, examines each part; 


_ 
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He Wounds, and hs Heals, and he will beautify 
The darkeſt of Hearts that does on him rely. 


He waſhes and cleanſes, and gives a new Heart, 
Are not theſe rich Bleſſings God's Love does 1 impart, 
A Friend ſaid unto me, Religion you mind, 


Your Time you muſt ſpend, fi Ince to Verſe 1 you 're 


[inclin d, 


Whar t time can be loſt, if I Work a as 1 Gig, 

8⁰ ofr mes Ie heard the poor Plough-Boys 3 in 
CT Mis l Spring. 

To cheer up their Horſes, and teach them to go; 

5 Kay, are not rheſeCaſtoms?) ye Plough-boys do know. 


But your Time you muſt looſe when vou et down 


F to write; 


| Nay, Friend, you muſt know, I fi late up at Night; 
That time from my Pillow I'd wiſh thus to take, 
: Sit late up at t Night, in the Morning ſoon wake, 
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1 have a good Maſter, I'd wiſh him to ſerve, 
He's better unto me than e'er I deſerve ; 

He feeds, and he cloaths, and he viſits me ſo, 
He is the beſt Friend that Jever did know. | 


He” 8 a royal Maſter, no ils than a Ling, 
He commands me to Work, and has taught me to 
fing; 
To fing to his Praiſes, | is 4 ſweet employ, 
1 wiſh all my Readers the re may enjoy. 


IN i s. 
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